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[These five dramaz were originally edited for tb,. 
P, oxburghe f'lub in I51 by Mr J. Payne Collier, and 
are now incorporated with the present Collection pr'- 
cisely az they stand in the Roxburghe Club volume, 
,ith Ir Collier's kind permission, his general intro- 
duction included. The only difference is that 
notes, instead of occurring at the end of each Play, 
are placed at the foot of the page.] 
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the possession of the Editor, which has the advantage 
of a Prologue. This introductory address is wanting in 
the exemplar in the British Museum; but it unques- 
tionably belonged to the piece, because it also precedes 
a third copy, in the library of the Duke of Devonshire. 
We know not that this drama was evcr republished. 
but the Re, stets of the Company of Stationers contain 
an entry by John Charlvood, dated 15th June 1587, of 
"a ballad of lir Fraunces, an Italian, a doctor of law, 
who denied the Lord Jesus," t which, as will be seen pre- 
sently, probably refers to the same story, and, though 
called "a ballad," may possibly have been a reprint of 
"The Conflict of Conscience." The names borne by the 
different characters are all stated upon the title-page, 
with such a distribution of tile parts as would enable 
mix actors to represent the piece ; and looking merely 
at this list, which we have exactly copied, it does not 
appear in what way the performance bears even a 
remote resemblance to tragedy or comedy. The names 
read like an enumeration of such personages as w-r,. 
ordinarily introduced into the $ioral-plays of an earlier 
period--indeed, one of them seems to be derived from 
the still more ancient form of $iiracle-plays, frequently 
represented with the assistance of the clergy. We allude 
to Satan, who opens the body of the drama by a lo1g 
speech (so long that we can hardly understand how a 
popular audience endured it) but does not afterwards 
take part in the action, excepting through the agency 
of such characters as Hypocrisy, Tyranny, and Avarice. 
who may be supposed to be his instruments, and under 
his influence and direction. 

t See "Extracts from the Registers of the Stationers' 
Company" (printed for the Shakespeare Society), rot. it. 
p. 230. 
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lmnctuation, t which it was often necessary to alter, that 
the sense of the author might be understood and appre- 
ciated. 
The production which stands second in this volume 
may also be looked upon, in another sense, as inter- 
mediate with reference to stage-performances. It has 
for title "The rare Triumphs of Love and Fortune," 
and was probably designed by its nnknown author for 
a court-show. The earliest information we possess 
regarding it establishes that it was represented before 
Queen Elizabeth between Christmas 1581 and February 
1582. The following is the entry regarding it it the 
Accounts of the office of the Revels of tJtat date :-- 
"A Historie of Love and Fortune, shewed before her 
Majestic at Vyndesor, on the son(laie at ight next 
before new yeares daie. Enacted 1)y the Earle of 
Derbies servauntes. For which newe provision was 
made of one Citty and one Battlement of Canvas, iij 
Ells of sarcenet, a [bolt] of canvas, and viij paire of 
gloves, with sondrey other furniture in this office." .2 
There exists in the same records a memorandum 
respecting "The play of Fortnne" ten years earlier, 3 
but the terms employed are so general, that we do not 
feel warranted in considering it "The rare Triumphs of 
Love and Fortune" which we have reprinted:the 
"History of Love and Fortune," mentioned in the pre- 
ceding quotation from the Revels' Accounts, was no 

[The orthography has now been modernised in con- 
formity with the principle adopted with regard to the res 
of the collection.] 
s "Extracts from the Accounts of the Revels at Court," 
by Peter Cunningham, Esq. (printed for the Shakespeare 
Society), p. 176. 
a Ibid. p. 36. 
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tioned in "Henslowe's Diary," and whom Meres, as late 
as 1598, calls "our worthy Wilson," adding that he w 
"for learning and extemporal wit, without compare or 
compeer." The younger Robert Wilson was, perhaps, 
the son of the elder ; but without here entering into the 
evidence on the point (with which we were not 
formerly so well-acquainted), we may state our per- 
suasion generally, that the Rohert Wilson who ws 
appointed one of the leaders of one of tueen Elizabeth's 
two companies of players in 1583, 2 was not the saum 
Robert Wilson who was a joint-author, with Munday, 
Drayton, and Hathway, in the drama on the story of 
Sir John Oldcastle, imputed to Shakespeare on the 
authority of some copies printed in 1600. 
There are two old editions of "The three Ladies of 
London," one of them printed in 1584, the text of which 
we have followed, and the other in 159"2, the variou. 
readings of which we have noted. Both of them have 
the initials R. W. on the title-page as those of the 
writer; but some doubt has been thrown upon the 
question of authorship, because, at the end of the piece, 
in both impressions, we read "Finis. Paul Bucke." 
The fact, however, no doubt is that Paul Bucke who, 
it has been recently ascertained, was an actor,  sub- 
scribed the transcript, which about 1584 he had pro- 

 "Palladis Tamia. Wits Treasury, &c., by Francis 
Meres, Iaister of Artes of both Universities." 8vo. 159, , 
fol. 286. 
2 ,, Hist. of Engl. Dram. Poetry and the Stage," i. 255. 
 See "]Iemoirs of the Principal Actors in the Plays of 
Shakespeare" (printed for the Shakespeare Society), p. 131. 
If Bucke were a young actor in 1584, he had a natur.ti son 
bried in 1599, but it is not stated how old that son then 
w, 
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cured for Roger Ward the printer, in order to autheli- 
ticate it: hence the connection of his na]ne with the 
production, in the performance of which he may also 
have had a share, and he may thus have had access 
to the prompter's book. The Paul Bucke, who in 1578 
was the author of a "prayer for Sir Humphrey Gil- 
bert," was in all probability the same individual.  
The second edition of 159:? would seem, from tile 
many variations, to have been printed from a different 
manuscript to that used for the edition of 1584, and in 
some respects it was an improvement. Still, as we 
have stated, the name of Paul Bucke is at the termina- 
tion of both ; and it is a somewhat remarkable indica- 
tion of the care displayed in bringing out tile second 
edition, that whereas in the first edition an event is 
spoken of as having occurred in the reign of (ueen 
Mary, "not much more than twenty-six years" before, 
ill the second edition printed seven or eight year 
afterwards, the figures "26 are altered to 33. Such 
proofs of attention to comparative trifles were unusual 
in the reprints of old plays; and it may be doubted 
whether in this instance it would have been afforded, 
had not "The three Ladies of London" continued such 
a favourite with the town as to occasion its frequent 
repetition at the public theatre. A piece of evidence 
to show the popularity of the drama long after its 
original publication is to be found in Edward Guilpin's 
"Skialetheia, or a Shadowe of Truth," 8vo, 1598, where 
it is thus distinctly alluded to-- 

 See the entry of it by Henry Kirkham in the "Extracts 
from the Registers of the Stationers' Company" (printed 
for the Shakespeare Society), voi. iJ. p. 61. 
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ballad of "Gernutus, the Jew of Venice ;" but there 
is a remarkable difference between the two persons: 
in the play before us Gerontus is represented in a very 
favourable light, as an upright Jew, only anxious 
obtain his own property by fair means, while his 
antagonist, a Christian merchant, endeavours to defea! 
the claim by fraud, perjury, and apostacy. So far the 
drama of "The three Ladies of London" contradicts 
position, founded maiuly upon lIarlowe's Barabas  and 
Shakespeare's Shylock, that our early dramatists eagerly 
availed themselves of popular prejudices against the 
conscientious adherents to the old dispensation. 
The construotion of "The three Ladies of London" 
in other respects will speak for itself, but we may be 
allowed to dve Wilson credit for the acuteness an,I 
political subtlety he evinces in several of his scenes; 
for the severity of many of his touches of satire ; for 
his amusing illustrations of manners ; for his exposure 
of the tricks of forei-m merchants, and for the humour 
and drollery, which he has thrown into his principal 
comic personage. The name of this character is Sim- 
ldicity, who is the fool or clown of the performance, 
and who, in conformity with the practice, not only of 
our earlier but sometimes of our later stage, makes 
several amusing appeals o the audience. We may 
pretty safely conclude, although we are without any 
hint of the kind, flat this arduous part was sustained 
by the author himself. 

 Percy's Reliques, i. 226, edit. 1812. There are copies 
in the ]oxburghe, Pepys, and Ashmole collections. 
* In his "Jew of alta" reprinted in the Rev. A. 
Dyce's edit. of "The Works of Christopher arlowe,'" 
i. 227. 
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The original copy of this production, to which we 
have resorted, is among the Garrick Plays : we recollect 
to have met with no other copy of the edition of the 
year 1584 ; but at least three of the later impression 
have come under our notice: one is in the I/brary of 
the Duke of Devonshire, another in that of the Earl of 
EIIesmere, and a third at Oxford. Of all these we 
have more or less availed ourselves in our reprint. 
The fourth play in the ensuing pages, "The three 
Lords and three Ladies of London;' is connected in 
subject with the third, and, as stated already, is by the 
same author, who placed his initials, R. W., upon the 
title-poge. The reprint is made from a copy in the 
possession of the Editor, compared with two others of 
the same date which in no respect vary: it may be 
right to mention this fact, because, as all who have been 
in the habit of examining the productions of our early 
stage are aware, important alterations and corrections 
were sometimes introduced while the sheets were going 
through the press. Our title-page, including the wood- 
cut, may be considered a far.simile. It will be seen 
that it was printed in 1590, and it was probably written 
by Robert Wilson about two years before, as a sort of 
second part to his "Three Ladies of London," which 
had met with such decided success. That success was 
perhaps in some degree revived by the frequent per- 
formance of "The three Lords and three Ladies of 
London," and the consequence seems to have been the 
publication of the new edition of the former in 1592. 
The author called his new effort "The pleasant and 
stately Moral of the three Lords and three Ladies of 
London," and it bears, in all its essential features, a 
strong resemblance to the species of drama known as a 
Moral or Moral-play. This resemblance is even more 
VOL. VI. B 
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the famous comedian, died on 3d Sept. 1588, rather 
more than a month after the entry of "The three 
Lords and three Ladies of London" at Stationers' 
Hall ; and in this play it will be seen that Simplicity 
produces his "picture" before the audience, and gives 
a minute account of his habits, appearance, and employ- 
ments. It is clear, therefore, as Tarlton is spoken of 
as dead, that this part of the drama must have been 
written, and introduced, subsequent to the memorandum 
in the Stationers' Registers. This of itself is a curious 
circumstance, and it serves to show with what prompti- 
tude our old dramatists availed themselves of any tenl- 
porary matter that could give attraction and popularity 
to their playa 
As we have supposed Wilson himself to have acted 
Simplicity in "The three Ladies of London," we may 
perhaps conclude that he sustained the same character 
in "The three Lords and three Ladies of London." 
The part was an excellent one for the display of comic 
humour and clownish drollery, and the emuneration 
of the old ballads he sings and sells needs no illus- 
tration here, where, in fact, it would be out of place. 
The familiar manner in which Simplicity at times 
addresses the audience, for the sake of raising a laugh, 
is even more unlicensed in this play than in its prede- 
cessor, and we never before saw the words "To the 
audience" introduced, by way of stage-direction to the 
performer, that he might appeal to the spectators.  
The copy of this play most employed in the ensui]g 

 This practice of addressing the audience was continued 
to a comparatively late date, and Thomas Heywood's Plays, 
as reprinted by the Shakespeare Society, afl'ord various 
instances of 
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THE CO  'I  LICT OF CO  NSCIE  CE. 

ACT I., SCE.E 1. 

SATAN. 

High time it is for me to stir about, 
And do my best my kingdom to maintain, 
For why I see of enemies a rout, 
Which all ny laws and statutes do disdain ; 
Against my state do fight and strive amain : 
Whom in time if I do not dissipate, 
I shall repent it, when it is too late. 
My mortal foe, the carpenter's poor son, 
Against my children--the Pharisees I mean-- 
Upbraiding them, did use this comparison, 
As in the story of his life may be seen. 
There was a man which had a vineyard green, 
Who, letting it to husbandnen un "kind, 
Instead of fruit unthankfulness did find. 
So that his servants firstly they did beat. 
His son likewise they afterward did "kill : 
And hereupon that man, in fury great, 
Did soldiers send these husbandmen to spill; 
Their town to burn he did them also will : 
But out alas, alas, for woe I cry, 
To use the same far juster causu have I. 
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Two champions stout, of which the one is Avarice, 
The other is called T)Tannical Practice. 
For, as I said, although I claim by right 
The kingdom of this earthly world so round. 
And in my stead to rule with force and might 
I have assigned the Pope, whose match I nowhere 
found, 
His heart with love to me so much abound ; 
Yet divers men of late, of malice most unkind, 
Do study, to displace my son, some wayward means 
to find. 
Wherefore I marvel much what cause of let there is, 
That hitherto they have not their office put in nre. 
I will go see: for why I fear that somewhat is amiss ; 
If not, to range abroad the world I rill them 
straight procure : 
But needs they must have one to help, men's hearts 
for to allure 
Unto their train : who that should be, I cannot yet 
espy. 
No meeter match I can find out than is Hypocrisy; 
Who can full well in time and place dissemlde 
either part. 
1N'o man shall easily perceive with wlfich side he 
doth bear ; 
1lut when once favour he hath got, and credit in 
man's heart, 
He will not slack in mine afiairs: I do him no- 
thing fear. 
But time doth run too fast away for me to tarry 
here ; 
For  none will be enamoured of my shape, I do 
]Kno,v 
I will therefore mine imps send out from hell their 
shapes to show. [Exit. 

[Because.] 
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Unto the end. At first, therefore, you did lament 
and rue 
The misery of these our days, and great calamity, 
Wlich those sustain who dare gainsay the Romish 
hypocrisy. 
.'[ATHETES. 
I have just cause, as hath each Christian heart, 
To wail and weep, to shed out tears of blood, 
When as I call to mind the torments and the 
smart, 
Which those have borne, who honest be and good. 
For nought else, but because their errors they 
withstood : 
Yet joyed I much to see how patiently 
They bore the cross of Christ with constancy. 

t)HILOLOGUS. 

So many of us as into one body be 
Incorporate, hereof Christ is the lively head, 
As members of our bodies which we see 
With joints of love together be conjoined, 
And must needs suffer, unless that they be dead, 
Some part of grief in mind, which other feel 
In body, though not so much by a great deal. 
Wherefore by this it is most apparent, 
That those two into one body are not united, 
Of the which the one doth suffer, the other doth 
torment, 
And in the wounds of his brother is delighted : 
'ow which is Christ's body may easily be 
decided ; 
For the lamb is devoured of the wolf alway, 
'ot the wolf of the lamb, as Chrysostom doth 
say. 
Again, of unrighteous Cain murthered was Abel, 
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By whom the Church of God was figured : 
Isaa likewise was persecuted of Ishmael, 
As in the Book of Genesis is mentioned : 
Israel of Pharaoh was also terrified : 
David the saint was afflicted by his son, 
And put from his kingdom--I mean by Absalum. 
Elias the Thisbite, for fear of Jezebel 
Did fly to Horeb, and hid him in a cave : 
Michas the prophet, as the story doth tell, 
Did hardly his life frora Baal's priests save : 
Jeremy of that sauce tasted have : 
So did Esay, Daniel, and the children three, 
And thousands more, which in stories we may see. 

IATHETES. 

In the :New Testament we may also read, 
That our Saviour Christ, even in his infancy, 
Of Herod the king might stand in great dread, 
qao sought to destroy him, such was his 
insolency : 
Afterward of the Pharisees he did with constancy 
Suffer shameful death : his apostles also 
For testimony of the truth did their crosses 
undergo. 

IHILOLOGUS. 

James, under Herod, was headed with the sword : 
The rest of the apostles did suffer much turmoil. 
Good Paul was murthered by Nero his word : 
Domitian devised a barrel full of oil, 
The body of John the Evangelist to boil, 
The Pope at this instant sundry torraents procure, 
For such as by God's holy word will endure. 
By these former stories two things we may learn 
And profitably record in our remembrance : 
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Such as use hunting will spy the hare straight, 
Though other discern her not, yet on her shall look. 
Again, the learned can read in a book, 
Though the unskilful, seeing equal with them, 
Cannot discern an F from an M. 
So those which have tasted the fruit that we bear, 
And find it so sour, will not us implant. 

KANNY. 
Tush! Avarice, I warrant thee, thou need'st 
fear: 
[HYr.] Utl- In the clergy, I know, no friends we shall want, 
liras facit Vrhich for hope of gain the truth will recant, 
ee Deos. And give themselves wholly to set out Hypocrisy, 
Being egg'd on with Avarice, and defended by 
Tyranny. 
AVAIICE. 
Well may the clerg T on our side hold, 
For they by us no small gain did reap ; 
But all the temporalty, I dare be bold 
To venture in wager of gold a good heap, 
At our preferments will mourn, wail, and weep. 

TYRANNY. 

HYr. rhis Though indeed no just cause of joy they can find, 
is sharp Yet for fear of my sword they will alter their mind. 
arguments. But I marvel much where Hypocrisy is : 
Methink it is long since from us he did go. 

AVARICE. 

I doubt that of his purpose he miss, 
HYr. Pray And therefore hath hanged himself for woe. 
for your- How say'st thou, Tyranny, dost not think so 
aelf. 
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:But you could not see the wood for the trees. 
But, in faith, father Avarice, I will pay you your 
fees, 
For the great good-will which you to me bear, 
[HYPOCRISY fighteth. 
And in time will requite it again, do not fear. 

AVARICE. 
Content yourself, good Master ttypocrisy : 
The words which I spake, I spake unaware. 

TYRANNY. 
Hold thy hand, Hypocrisy, I pray thee heartily: 
So like a madman with thy friends do not fare. 

HYPOCRISY. 

For neither of you both a pin do I care : 
Go, shake your ears both, like slaves as you be, 
And look not in your need to be holpen of me. 

TYRANNY. 
Vhat, Master Hypocrisy, will you take snuff so 
soon  
Marry, then you had need to be kept very warm. 

AVARICE. 
I swear to your mastership, by the man in the 
moon, 
That to your person I intended no harm. 

HYPOCRISY. 
But that I am weary, I would both your tongues 
charIIlo 
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TYRANNY. 
:Nay, then, at the whole God give you good night, 
Shall Tyranny to Hypocrisy in any point yield ] 

HYPOCRISY. 

With this one word I will vanquish thee quite, 
That thou shalt be glad to give me the field. 
The end to be preferred all learned men wield : 
Sith therefore Hypocrisy of Tyranny is end, 
I must have the preferment for which I contend. 

TYRANNY. 
I will make you both grant that I am the chief, 
Or else with my sword your sides I will pierce. 

AvA. In- 
deed you 
say troth. 

HYPOCRISY. 
That were sharp reasoning indeed, with a mischief! 

.VARICE. 
I will yield him my right, if that he be so fierce. 

HYPOCRISY. 

The nature of hypocrites herein we rehearse ; 
Which, being convinced by the text of God's word, 
The end of their spouting is fire and sword. 
tut if you will needs be chief, God speed well the 
plough : 
I will be none that shall follow your train ; 
For if I shouhl, I know well enough 
That to fly the country we all should be-fifth: 
Then were my labour done but in vain. 
You know not so much as I do, Tyranny, 
Therefore, I advise you, be ruled by me. 
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Far te spay awt, gif that he mea, these new-sprang 
arataics, 
Whilk de disturb aur hally Kirk, laik a sart of 
saysmatics. 
Awr gilden Gods ar brought ayen intea awr kirks 
ilkwhare, 
That unte tham awr parishioner ma offer thar 
gude-will. 
For hally mass in ilk place new thea autars de 
prepare, 
Hally water, pax, cross, banner, censer and candill, 
Cream, crismatory, hally bread, the rest omit ay 
will, 
Vhilt hally fathers did invent fro awd antiquity, 
Be new received inte awr kirks with oTeat solem- 
nity. 
Bay these thaugh lemen been apprest, the clargy 
all bet gean, 
Far te awr sents theis after yifts all whilk we sall 
receive : 
Awr .hally.mass, thaw thea bay dere, thea de it but 
In vain, 
Far thaw ther frends frea Purgatory te help thea 
dea believe, 
Yet af ther hope, gif need rewhayre, 1 it wawd 
theam all deceive. 
Sea wawd awT pilgrimage, reliques, trentals, and 
pardons, 
"Whilk far awr geyn inte awr Kirk ar braught in 
far the nonce. 
Far well a here what war avr tenths and taythes 
that gro in fild, 
What gif we han of glebed lond erie plawwark bay 
the year, 

i [The writer should have written requhair, if anything 
of the kind ; but his Scotish is deplorably imperfect.] 
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CACON. 
Yai, sir, that ay de, gif yowl give me trothing. 

TYRANNY. 
have a commission your house and church to seek, 
To search if you any seditious books do keep. 

CACON. 
Whe ay ? well a near, ay swear bay the Sacrament, 
Ay had rather hart a cup af hale than a Testament. 

I-IYPOCRISY. 
How can you without it your office discharge 

CACON. 

It is the least thing ay car far, bay may charge ; 
Far se lang as thea han images wharon te luke, 
What need thea be distructed awt af a bulk ? 

I-IYPOCRISY. 
Tush ! that will modify them all well enou' : 
As well a dead image as a dumb idol, I make God 
avow. 
CACO'. 
Yai, ay my sen hay experience thor con show ; 
Far in may portace the tongue ay de nat know, 
Yet when ay see the great gilded letter, 
Ay ken it sea well, as nea man ken better. 
As far example : on the day of Chmist's nativity, 
Ay see a bab in a manger and two beasts standing 
by : 
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The service wkilk to Newyear's-day is assaign'd 
Bay the paicture of the circumcision ay faynd : 
The service, whilk on Twalfth-day mun be done, 
Ay seeke bay the mark of the three kings of 
Cologne. 
Bay the de41 tenting Chraist ay find whadrage- 
sima : 

Bay Chraist on the cross ay serch out gude-fraiday. 
Pasch for his mark hath the Resurrection : 
Ayenst Hally-Thursday is pented Chraist's ascen- 
sion : 
Thus in mayn own buke ay is a gude clerk ; 
But gff the sents war gone, the cat had eat my 
mark. 
Se the sandry mairacles, whilk ilk sent have done, 
Bay the pictures on the walls sal appear to them 
SOOI1, 
Bay the whilk rhea ar learned in every distress, 
What sent rhea mun prea te far succour, doubtless : 
Sea that all lepers to Sylvester must prea, 
That he wawd frae tham ther disease take away. 
Laykwais, rhea that ban the falling saickness, 
Te be eased therfre thea mun prea to Sent Cornelis : 
In contagious air, as in plague or pestilence, 
Te hally Sent-uke  thea mun call far assistance. 
Fra pal of drawning Sent Carp keep the 
mariners : 
Fra dayng in warfare Sent George guard the sol- 
diers : 
Sent Job heal the poor, the ague Sent German : 
For te ease the toothache call te Sent Appolline. 
Gif that a woman be barren and childless, 
Te help her herein she must prea te Sent icholas. 
Far wemen in travail call to Sent Magdalen ; 

[st. Rock.] 
[This paage was unknown to Brand and his editors.] 
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CACON. 

Yai, mara, is ther a vara busybody, 
SVhe will jest with me and call me fule and noddy, 
And sets his lads te spout Latin ayenst me, 
But ay spose then with Deparfundis Clam aui : 
And oftentimes he wil reason with me of the 
Sacarment, 
And say he can prove bay the New Testament 
That Chraist's body is in heaven placed ; 
But ays not believe him, ay woll not be awt-faced. 
He says besayd that the Pope is Antichraist, 
Fugered of John bay the seven-headed beast, 
And all awre relion is but mon's invention, 
And with God's ward is at utter dissension ; 
And a plaguy deal mare of sayk layk talk, 
That ay dar not far may narse bay his yate walk, 
But ay wawd he wer brunt, that ay mawght be 
whaiet.  

TYRANI . 

He must have a cooler ; his tongue runs at riot. 

AVARICE. 

What is his name, Sir John, canst thou tell us ? 

CACONo 
'ai, sir, that ay ken : he is cleped Phailelegoos. 

Wilt thou go show his house, where he dwell 

[Quiet.] 
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CACO,. 
Yai, or e]s ay wawd may sawl war in hell. 
Te de him a pleasure ay wawd gang a whole year. 
Gif it war but te make him a fadock  te bear. 
TYRANNY. 
(;o with us, Avarice, and bear us company. 
AVARICF 
Nay, if you go hence, I will not here tarry. 
]-IYPOCRISY. 
Away, sirs: in your business in a corner do not 
lurk, 
That my Lord Legate, when he comes, may have 
work. 
TYRANNY. 
Come on : let us go together, Sir John. 
CACON. 
Ay sall follow after. God boy, you geod gentleman. 
HYPOCRISY 
Farewell three false knaves as between this and 
London ! 
TYRANNY. 
What say'st thou  

[Fagot.] 
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HYPOCRISY. 

As honest men as the three Kings of Cologne. 
[Exeunt Tq. Av. (ACON. 
This gear goes round, if that we had a fiddle : 
_Nay, I must sing too, heigh, derg, defy, defy. 
I can do but laugh, my heart is so merry : 
I will be minstrel myself, heigh, didle, didle, didle; 
But lay there a straw I began to be weary. 
But hark ; I hear a trampling of feet. 
It is my Lord Legate ; I will him go meet. 

ACT IV., SCENE 1. 

CAR[DINAL]. HYP. AvA. TYPe. PHILO. 
Go to, :Master Zeal, 1 bring forth that heretic, 
Which doth thus disturb our tell#on catholic. 

HYPOCRISY. 
Room for my lord's grace ! what ! no manner 
reverence, 
But cap on head, fIodge, and that in a lord's 
presence ] 
CARDINAL. 
What, M,ster Hypocrisy, I have stayed for you 
long. 
HYPOCRISY [Aside]. 
You were best crowd in, and play us umong. 

t [i.e., Tyranny, who disguises his identity, and goes 
under the name of Zeal.] 
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Art thou so expert in God's laws and word, 
That no man may learn thee, thou arrant heretic 
But this is the nature of every schismatic : 
Be his errors never so false doctrine, 
He will say by God's word he dare it examine. 

PHILOLOGUS. 
With humble submission to your authority, 
I pardon crave, if ought amiss I say ; 
For being thus set in peril and extremity, 
To me unacquainted, my tongue soon trip may : 
Wherefore excuse me, I do your lordship pray, 
And I will answer to every demand, 
According to my conscience, God's word being my 
warrant. 
To begin therefore orderly : how say'st thou, Philo- 
logus, 
Have I authority to call thee me before  
Or, to be short, I will object it thus : 
Whether hath the Pope, which is Peter's successor, 
Than all other bishops preheminence more ? 
]f not, then it follow that neither he, 
Nor I which am his legate, to accompts may call 
thee. 
PHILOLOGUS. 
The question is perilous for me to determine, 
Chiefly when the party is judge in the cause ; 
Yet, if the whole course of Scripture ye examine, 
And will be tried by God's holy laws, 
Small help shall you find to defend the same cause, 
But the contrary my be proved manifestly, 
As I in short words will prove to you briefly. 
The surest ground, whereon your Pope doth stand, 
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Is of Peter's being at Rome a strong imagination, 
And the same Peter, you do understand, 
Of all the disciples had the gubernation, 
Surmising both without good approbation, 
Unless you will by the name of Babylon, 
From whence Peter wrote, is understanded Rome. 
As indeed divers of your writers have armed, 
eciting Jerome, Austin, Primatius, and Ambrose, 
Who by their several writings have confirmed 
That Rome is New Babylon : I may it not glose. 
But it were better for you they were dumb, I 
suppose, 
For they labour to prove lome by that acception 
The whore of Babylon, spoke of in the Revelation. 
But grant that Petur in Rome settled was, 
Yet that he was chief it remains you to prove ; 
For in myjudpnent it is a plain case, 
That if any amongst them to rule it did behove, 
tie shouM be the chief, whom Christ most did 
love ; 
To whom he bequeathed his mother most dear, 
To whom in revelation Christ did also appear. 
I mean John Evangelist (by birth) cousin-german 
To our Saviour Christ, as stories do us tell : 
From whose succession if that you should claim 
Superiority, you should mend your cause well, 
For then of some likelihood of truth it should smell, 
Where none so often as Peter was reproved, 
Nor from steadfast faith so oftentimes removed. 
But grant all were true herein you do feign, 
5Iark one proper lesson of a Greek orator : 
As a good child of his father's wealth is inheritor, 
So of his father's qrtues he must be possessor. 
Now Peter follows Christ, and all worldly goods 
forsakes ; 
:But the Pope leaveth Christ, and himself to glory 
takes. 
VOL. VK F 
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And to be short, Christ himself refused to be a 
king, 
And the servant above the master may not be ; 
V'nich being both true, it is a strange thing, 
How the Pope can receive this pomp and dignity, 
And yet profess himself Christ's servant to be. 
Christ will be no king, the Pope will be more : 
The Pope is Christ's master, not his servant, 
therefore. 

CARDINAL. 

Ah, thou arrant heretic ! I will thee remember. 
I am glad I know so much as I do : 
I have weighed thy reasons, and have found them 
so slender, 
That I think them not worthy to be aswered [to].  
How say you, Master Hypocrisy  

HYPOCRISY. 

I also think so ; 
But let him go forward and utter his conscience, 
And we will a while longer hear him with patience. 

CARDINAL. 

Say on, thou heretic : of the holy Sacrament ; 
Of the body and blood of Christ, what is thine 
opinion  

PHILOLOGUS. 

I have not yet finished my former argument. 

1 [This word, to complete the metre, was suggested by 
Collier.] 
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CARDINAL. 
Say on, as I bid thee : thou art a stout minion. 

PHILOLOGUS. 

I shall then gladly : it is a siva of union, 
The which should remain us Christians among, 
That one should love another all our hfe long. 
For as the bread is of many cornels compounded, 
And the wine from the juice of many grapes d. 
descend, 
So we, which into Christ our Rock are ingrounded, 
As into one temple, should cease to contend, 
Lest by our contention the Church we offend. 
This was not the least cause, among many more, 
Which are now omitted, that this Sacrament was 
given for. 
The chiefest cause why this Sacrament was 
ordained, 
Was the infirmity of our outward man ; 
Whereas salvation to all men was proclaimed, 
That with true faith apprehend the same can, 
By the death of Jesus Christ, that immaculate 
Lamb ; 
That the same might the rather of all men be 
believed, 
To the word to add a Sacrament it Christ nothing 
grieved. 
And as we the sooner believe that thing true, 
For the trial whereof more witnesses we find, 
So by the means of the Sacrament many grew 
Believing creatures, where before they were blind ; 
For our senses some savour of our faith now do 
find, 
Because in the Sacrament there is this analogy, 
That Christ feeds our souls, as the bread doth our 
body. 
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PHILOLOGUS. 
God keep me and all men from such a frenzy, 
As to think anything Christ's power to surpass, 
When his will to his power joined was ; 
But where his will wanteth, his power is 
ineffectual : 
As Christ can be no liar, God cannot be mortal. 
Set down therefore some proof of his will 
That he would be made bread, and then I recant. 

CARDINAL. 
This caitiff" mine ears with wind he doth fill : 
His words both truth and reason doth want. 
Christ's word is his will; this must thou needs oTant. 

PHILOLOGUS. 

He spake the word likewise, when he said, "I am 
the door," 
Was his body transformed into timber therefore 

CARDINAL. 
Nay, if thou beest obstinate, I will say no more. 
Have him hence to prison, and keep him full sure 
I will make him set by my friendship more store. 
But hearest thou, Zeal ? go first and procure 
Some kind of new torment which he may not 
endure. 
TYRANNY. 
I am here in readiness to do your commandment, 
And will return hither again incontinent. 

-YPOCRISY. 
At thy return bring hither Sensual Suggestion, 
That, if need be, he may us assist, 
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AVARIC 

Ah, Master Philologus ! you see your own case, 
That both life and goods are in my lord's will : 
Therefore you were best to sue for some grace, 
And be content his words to fulfil. 
If you neglect this, hence straightway I will, 
And all your goods I will sure confiscate : 
Then will you repent it, when it is too late. 

PHILOLOGUS. 

My case indeed I see most miserable, 
As was Susanna betwixt two evils placed ; 
Either to consent to sin most abhominable, 
Or else in the world's sight to be utterly disaced ; 
:But as she her chastity at that time embraced, 
So will I now spiritual whoredom resist, 
And keep me a true vir,dn to my loving spouse 
Christ. 

AVARICE. 

Wilt thou then neglect the provision of thy house- 
hold  
Thou art therefore worse than an infidel is. 

PHILOLOGUS. 
That you abuse God's word, to say I dare be bold, 
And the saying of Paul you interpret amiss. 

CARDINAL. 
I never saw the like heretic that this is. 
Away, Careful Provision, about your business. 
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AVARICE. 

Sith there is no remedy, I am here in readiness. 
[Exit AVARICE. 

PHILOLOGUS. 

I beseech your lordship, even from the heart- 
root, 
That you would vouchsafe, for my contentation, 
To approve unto me by God's holy book 
Some one of the questions of our disputation : 
For I will hear you with heart's delectation, 
Because I would gladly to your doctrine consent. 
If that I could so my conscience content. 
But my conscience crieth out, and bids me take 
heed 
To love my Lord God above all earthly gain ; 
Whereby all this while I stand in great dread, 
That if I should God's statutes disdain, 
In wretched state then I should remain. 
Thus crieth my conscience to me continually, 
Which if you can stay, I will yield to you gldl}. 

CARDINAL. 

I can say no more than I have done already. 
Thou heartiest that I called thee heretic and fool : 
If thou wilt not consent to me, and that speedily, 
With a new master thou shalt go to school. 

HYPOCRISY. 

Thou hast no more wit, I see, than this stool, 
Far unfit to dispute and reason with my lord : 
He can subdue thee with fire and sword quite with 
one word. 
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And though his diet be small, he may not disdain, 
.Nor yet contemn the kindness of my heart : 
For though I lack instruments to put him to smart, 
Yet shall he abide in a hellish black dungeon : 
As for blocks, stocks, and irons, I warrant him 
want none. 
HYPOCRISY. 
Vell, farewell Philologus, you hear of your lodg- 
ing. 
I would yet do you good, if that I wist how. 

CARDINAL. 
Let him go, Hypocrisy; stand not all day dodging : 
You have done too much for him, :I make God avow. 

I-IYPOCRISY. 
Stay ; for Suggestion doth come yonder now. 
Come on, lazy lubber, you make but small haste : 
Had you stayed a while longer, your coming had 
been waste. 
SUGGESTION. 
You know of myself I am not very quick, 
Because that my body I do so much tender; 
For Sensual Suggestion will quickly be sick, 
If that his own ease he should not remember. 
Thus one cause of my tarriance to you I do render : 
Another I had as I came by the way, 
Which did me the longer from your company stay. 

I-IYPOCRISY. 

What was that, Suggestion ? I pray thee to us 
utter, 
For I am with child, till that I do it hear. 
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HYPOCRISY. 
One that is taken and convinced of heresy, 1 
And, I fear me much, will burn at a stake : 
Yet to reclaim him much pains would I take, 
And have done already, howbeit in vain. 
I would crave thine assistance, were it not to t]iv 
pain. 
S UGGESTION. 
I will do the best herein that I can : 
Yet go thou with me to help at a need. 
[To t'hil.] With all my heart, God save you, good 
gentleman, 
To see your great sorrow my heart doth wellnigh 
bleed. 
But what is the cause of your trouble and dread ? 
]isdain not to me your secret to tell : 
A wise man sometime of a fool may take counsel. 

I:)HILOLOGUS. 

Mine estate, alas ! is now most lamentable, 
For I am but dead, whichever side I take : 
Neither to determine herein am I able, 
With good advice mine election to make, 
The worse to refuse, and the best for to take : 
My spirit covets the one ; but alas! since your 
presence, 
My flesh leads my spirit therefro by violence. 

 i.e., Convicted of heresy. This use of the verb "to con- 
vince" was not unusual at a considerably later date : thus 
in Beaumont and Fletcher's "Lover's Progress," act v. 
3, edit. Dyce-- 
"You bring no witness here that may convince you," &c. 
It was also often employed as synonymous with "to over- 
come." See Shakespeare, ii. 377 ; vi. 49, &c., edit. Collier. 
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For at this time, I being in great extremity, 
Either my Lord God in heart to reject, 
Or else to be oppressed by the legate's authority, 
And in this world to be counted an abject, 
My lands, wife, and children also to neglect : 
This later part to take my spirit is in readiness, 
But my flesh doth subdue my spirit doubtless 

UGGESTION. 

Irour estate, perhaps, seemeth to you dangerous, 
The rather because you have not been used 
To incur beforetime such troubles perilous, 
But to your power such evils have refused : 
Howbeit, of two evils the least must be choosed : 
Nowwhich is the least evil, we will shortly examine, 
That which part to take yourself may determine. 
On the right hand, you say, you see God's just 
judgment, I 
His wrath and displeasure on you for to fall, 
And instead of the joys of heaven ever permanent, 
You see for your stipend the torments infernal 

PHILOLOGUS. 

That is it indeed which I fear most of all ; 
For Christ said : fear not them which the body can 
annoy, 
But fear him whicl the body and soul can destroy. 

SUGGESTION. 

Well, let that lie aside awhile as it is, 
And on the other side make the like inquisition : 
If on the left side you fall, then shall you not miss 
But to bring your body to utter perdition ; 
For at maa's baud, you know, there is no remission. 
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Beside, your children fatherless, your wife desolate, 
$our goods and possessions to other men confis- 
cate. 
PHILOLOGUS. 
Saint Paul to the Romans hath this worthy sen- 
tence : 
I accompt the afflictions of this worhl transitory, 
Be they never so many, in full equivalence 
Cannot countervail those heavenly glory, 
Which we shall have through Christ his propi- 
tiatory. 
I also accompt the rebukes of our Saviour 
Greater gains to me than this house full of treasure. 

UGGESTION. 

You have spoken reasonably : but yet, as they say, 
One bird in the hand is worth two ixt the bush ; 
So you, now enjoying these worldly joys, may 
Esteem the other as light as a rush : 
Thus may you 'scape this perilous push. 

PHILOLOGUS. 
Yea. but my salvation to me is most certain ; 
.Neither doubt I that I shall suffer this in vain. 

SUGGESTION. 
Is your death meritorious, then, in God's sight, 
That you are so sure to attain to salvation  

PHILOLOGUS. 

I do not think so ; but my faith is full pight 
In the mercies of God, by Christ's mediation ; 
By whom I am sure of my preservation. 
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SUGGESTION. 
Then to the faithful no hurt can accrue," 
But what so he worketh, good end shall ensue. 

:PHILOLOGUS. 

Our Saviour Christ did say to the tempter, 
When he did persuade him from the pinnacle to 
fall, 
And said, he might safely that danger adventure, 
Because that God's angels from hurt him save shall : 
See that thy Lord God thou tempt not at all. 
So I, though persuaded of my sins' free remission, 
5Iay not commit sin upon this presumption. 

CARDINAL. 

What, have you not yet done your foolish tattling 
With that froward heretic ! I will then away : 
If you will tarry to hear all his prattling, 
He would surely keep you most part of the day. 
It is now high dinner-time, my stomach doth say ; 
And I will not lose one meal of my diet, 
Though thereon did hang an hundred men's quiet. 

SUGGESTION'. 
By your lordship's patience, one word with him 
more, 
And then, if he will not, I give him to Tyranny. 

]-]YPOCRISY. 

I never saw my lord so patient before, 
To suffe[r] one to speak for himself so quietly ; 
But you were not best to trust to his courtesy : 
It is evil waking of a dog that doth sleep. 
VOL. VL G 
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And what pain soever hereby I incur, 
Whether heaven or hell, whether God's wrath or 
grace, 
This glass of delight I will ever embrace. 
But one thing most chiefly doth trouble me here : 
bly neighbours inconstant will compt me, I fear. 

IIYPOCRISY. 
He that will seek each man to content 
Shall prove himself at last most tmwise. 
Yourself to save harmless think it sufficient, 
And weight not the people's clamorous outcries. 
Yet their mouths to stop I can soon devise : 
Say that the reading of the works of St Self-love 
And Doctor Ambition did your errors remove. 
And hark in thine 1 ear, delay no more time : 
The sooner the better in end you will say. 
[Aside.] We have now caught him as bird is in 
lime. 9- 
TYRANNY. 
Come on., sirs ; have ye done  I woubl fain away. 

-YPOCRISY. 

Go even when you will, we do you not stay. 
Philologus hath druuk such a draught of hypocrisy, 
That he minds not to die yet ; he will master this 
malady. 

Come on, Master Philologxts: are you grown to a 
stay  
I am glad to hear that you become tractable. 

[Old copy, myne.] I [Old copy, line.] 
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lPHILOLOGUS. 

If it please your lordship, I say even what you 
say, 
And confess your religion to be most allowable. 
Neither will I gainsay your customs laudable : 
My former follies I utterly renounce ; 
That myself was an heretic, I do here pronounce. 

CARDINAL. 

Nay, ]Iaster Philologus, go with me to my palace, 
And I shall set down the form of recantation, 
Which you shall read on Sunday next in open place. 
This done, you shall satisfy our expectation, 
And shall be set free from all molestation : 
Into the bosom of the Church we will you take, 
And some high officer therein will you make. 

)HILOLOGUS. 

I must first request your lordship's favour, 
That I may go home my wife for to see, 
And I will attend on you within this hour. 

CARDINAL. 

.Nay, I may not suffer you alone to go free, 
Unless one of these your surety will be. 

UGGESTION. 

I, Sensual Suggestion, for him will undertake. 

CARDINAL. 

Very well, take him to you : your prisoner I him 
make, 
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Let not suggestion of thy flesh thy conscience thee 
betray, 
Who doth conduct thee in the path that leadeth 
to all woe. 
Veigh well this warning given from God, before 
thou further go, 
And sell not everlasting joy for pleasures temporal, 
From which thou soon shalt go, or they from thee 
bereaved shall. 

PHILOLOGUS. 
Alas! what voice is this I hear, so dolefully to 
sound 
Into mine ears, and warneth me in time yet to 
beware  
qay, have not I the pleasant path of worldly 
pleasures found ? 
To walk therein for my dehght no man shall me 
debar. 
SUGGESTION'. 
Look in this glass, Philoloms : for nought else do 
thou care. 
What dost thou see within the same  is not the 
coast all clear ? 

IItILOLOGUS. 
Nought else but pleasure, pomp and wealth herein 
to me appear. 
SUGGESTION. 
Give me thy hand : I will be gide, and lead thee 
in the way. 
Vhat, dost thou shrink, Philologus, where I dare 
go before  
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SUGGESTION. 
These are but fancies certainly ; for this way thou 
shalt shun 
All worldly woes: look in thy glass and tell me 
what it show. 
Thou wilt not credit other men before thyself, I 
trow. 
PHILOLOGUS. 
O gladsome glass, O mirror bright, O crystal clear 
as sun, 
The joys cannot be uttered which heren I behold ! 
Wherefore I will not thee forsake, what evil soever 
come. 
SPIRIT. 
If needs thou wilt thyself undo, say not but thou 
art told. 
PHILOLOGUS. 
Ha l) what hap will, I will not lose these pleasures 
manifold. 
Vherefore conduct me once agab: here, take me 
by the hand. 
SUGGESTION. 
That Sensual Suggestion doth lead him, under- 
stand. 

ACT IV., SCENE 5.1 
CONSCIENCE, PHILOLOGUS, SUGGESTION. 
Alas, alas ! thou woful wight, what fury doth thee 
move 
So willingly to cast thyself into consuming fire ? 

z [3, in the old copy.] 
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Vhat Circe hath bewitched thee thy worldly wealth 
to love 
More than the blessed state of Soul, this one thing 
I desire ? 
Weigh well the cause with sincere heart, thy con- 
science thee require, 
And sell not everlasting joys for pleasures temporal.l 
Resist Suggestion of the flesh, who seeks thee for 
to spoil ; 
From which thou soon shalt go, or they from thee 
bereaved shall, 
And take from thee, which God elect, true ever- 
lasting soil. 
See where confusion doth attend to catch thee in 
his snare, 
Whose hands, if that thou goest on still, thou shalt 
no way eschew. 

PHILOLOGUS. 
What wight art thou, which for my health dost 
take such earnest care ? 

CONSCIENCE. 

Thy crazed conscience, which foresee the plagues 
and torments due, 
Which from just Judge, whom thou denyest, shall 
by and by ensue. 

SUGGESTION. 
Thou hast good trial of the faith which I to thee 
do bear : 
Commit thy safety to my charge ; there is no danger 
near. 

 [This and the next line but one have occurred before at 
the close of the speech of Spirit.] 
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For that affection was in Paul the apostle, we may 
see, 
The first to the Philippians doth witness herein 
bear. 
His words be these : O would to God dissolved that 
I were, 
And were with Christ: another place his mind in 
those words tell ; 
We are but strangers all from God, while in this 
world we dwell. 
Now, mark how far from his request dissenting in 
thy mind, 
He wish'd for death, but more than hell thou dost 
the same detest. 

UGGESTION. 

The cause why Paul did loath lfis life may easily 
be assign'd, 
Because the Jews in every place did seek him to 
molest : 
But those which in this world obtain security and 
rest, 
Do take delight to live therein ; yea, nature doth 
endue 
Each living creature with a fear, lest death shouhl 
them accrue. 
Yea, the same Paul at Antioch dissembled to be 
dead, 
",'nile they were gone who sought his life with 
stones for to destroy. 
Elias for to save his life to Horeb likewise fled, 
So did King David flee, when Saul did seek him 
to annoy: 
Yea, Christ himself, whom in our deeds to follow 
we may joy, 



II0 THE CONFLICT OF CONSCIENCE. 

Did secretly convey himself from Jews so full of 
hate, 
When they thought from the top of hill him to 
precipitate. 
Vherefore it is no sin at all a man for to defend, 
And keep himself from death, so long as nature 
gives him leave. 

CONSCIENCE. 
The same whom you recited lanve conceived a fur- 
ther end, 
Than to themselves to live alone, as ech man raay 
perceive ; 
For when that Paul had run his course, he did at 
last receive 
With heart's consent the final death which was him 
put unto. 
So when Christ had performed his work, he did 
death undergo : 
And would to God, thou wouldest do that, which 
these men were content ; 
For they despised worldly pomp ; their flesh they 
did subdue ; 
And brought it under, that to spirit it mostly did 
consent : 
Vherehy they, seeking God to please, did bid the 
world adieu, 
Wife, children and possessions forsaking; for they 
knew 
That everlasting treasures were appointed them at 
last, 
The which they thirsting did from them all worldly 
pleasures cast. 
But thou, O wretch, dost life prolong, not that thou 
wouldst God's name, 
As duty binds us all to do, most chiefly glorify, 
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Which either study to avoid, or else upon me 
bring : 
And which of them I should best trust, it is a 
doubtful thing. 
lly Conscience speaketh truth, methink ; but yet 
because I fear 
By his advice to suffer death, I do his words for- 
bar. 
And therefore pacify thyself, and do not so 
torment 
Thyself in vain: I must seek some means for to 
eschew 
These griping griefs, which unto me I see now 
imminent ; 
And therefore will no longer stay, but bid thee 
now adieu. 
CONSCIENCE. 
O, stay, I say, Philologus, or else thou wilt it rue ! 

I:)HILOLOGUS. 

It is lost labour that thou dost: I will be at a 
point, 
And to enjoy these worldly joys I jeopard will a 
joint. [Exit PHILOLOGUS and SUGGESTION. 

CONSCIENCE. 

0 cursed creature, 0 frail flesh, 0 meat for worms, 
0 dust, 
0 blather puffed full of wind, 0 vainer than these 
all ! 
What cause hast thou in thine own wit to have so 
great a trust, 
hich of thyself canst not espy the evils which 
on thee fall ? 
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PHILOLOGUS. 

I ws at point once very near to have been quite 
forlorn, 
Had no Suggestion of the flesh from folly me 
reclaimed, 
And set this glass of worldly joys my sight and 
eyes beforn, 
The sight whereof did cause all things of me to be 
disdained. 
I thought I had felicity when it I had obtained ; 
And to say truth, I do not care what to my soul 
betide, 
So long as this prosperity and wealth by me abide. 
But let us homeward go again, some pastime there 
to make : 
My whole delight in sport and games of pleasure 
I repose. 
[Enter HORROR.] 

HORROR. 

Nay, stay thy journey here awhile: I do thee 
prisoner take. 
I shall abate thy pleasures soon--yea, too soon, 
thou wilt suppose. 

PHILOLOGUS. 

What is thy name ? whence comest thou ? where- 
fore ? to me disclose-- 

HORROR. 

Myname is call'd Confusion and Horror of the mind, 
And to correct impenitents of God I am assign'd, 
And for because thou dost despise God's mercy 
and his grace, 
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And wouldst no admonition take by them that did 
thee warn, 
N'either when Conscience counselled thee, thou 
wouldst his words embrace, 
Vho would have had thee unto God obedience 
true to learn ; 
Nor couldst between Suggestion's craft and Con- 
science' truth discern : 
Behold, therefore, thou shalt of me another lesson 
hear, 
Vhich (will thou, hill thou,) with torment of 
Conscience thou shalt bear. 
And where thou hast extinguished the Holy Spirit 
of God, 
And made him weary with thy sins, which daily 
thou hast done, 
He will no longer in thy soul and spirit make 
abode, 
But with the graces, which he gave to thee, now 
is he gone : 
So that to Godward by Christ's death rejoicing 
thou hast none. 
The peace of Conscience faded is ; instead whereof 
I bring 
The spirit of Satan, blasphemy, confusion and 
cursing. 
The glass likewise of vanities, which is thine only 
joy, 
I will transform into the glass of deadly desperation, 
By looking in the which thou shalt conceive a 
great annoy. 
Thus have I caught thee in thy pride, and brought 
thee to damnation ; 
So that thou art a pattern true of God's just indig- 
nation : 
V,hereby each man may warned be the hke sins 
to eschew, 
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PAPHINITIUS. 
Alaz, dear father ! alas ! I say, what sudden change 
is this  
PHILOLOGUS. 
I am condemned into hell these torments to sustain. 

GISBERTUS. 
O, say not so, my father dear; God's mercy 
mighty is. 
PHILOLOGUS. 
The sentence of the righteous Judge cannot be 
call'd again, 
Who hath already judged me to everlasting pain. 
O that my body buried were, that it at rest might 
be, 
Though soul were put in Judas' place, or Cain's 
extremity. 
GISBERTUS. 
O brother ! haste you to the town, and tell Theo- 
logns, 
What sudden plague and punishment my father 
hath befell. 
PAPHINITIUS. 
I run in haste, and will request him for to come 
with us. 
GISBERTUS. 
O father ! rest yourself in God, and all thing shall 
be well. 
PHILOLOGUS. 
Ah, dreadful name ! which when I hear to sigh it 
me compel. 
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God is against me, I perceive; he is none of my God, 
Unless in this, that he will beat and plague me 
with his rod. 
And though his mercy doth surpass the sins of all 
the world, 
Yet shall it not once profit me, or pardon mine 
oence  
I am refused utterly, I quite from God am whurl'd. 
My name within the Book of Life had never 
residence ; 
Christ prayed not, Christ suffered not, my sins to 
recompense, 
But only for the Lord's elect, of which sort I am 
none. 
I feel his justice towards me ; his mercy all is gone. 
And to be short, within short space my final end 
shall be : 
Then shall my soul incur the pains of utter desolation, 
And I shall be a precedent most horrible to see 
To God's elect, that they may see the price of 
abjuration. 
(ISBERTUS. 
To hear my father's doleful plaints it bringeth 
perturbation 
Unto my soul ; but yonder comes that good Theo- 
loos-- 
O welcome, sir! and welcome you, good Master 
Eusebius. 

ACT V., SCENE 5. 
THEO. PHIL. EUSE. (]IS. PAPHI. 
God save you, good Philologus; how do you, by 
God's grace ? 
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IHILOLOGUS. 
You welcome are, hut I, alas ! vile wretch, am here 
evil found. 
EUSEBIUS. 
hat is the chiefest cause, tell us, of this your 
dolorous case  

IHILOLOGUS. 

O, would my soul were sunk in hell, so body were 
in ground : 
That angry God now hath his 411, who sought me 
to confound. 

THEOLOGUS. 

O, say not so, Philologus, for God is gracious, 
And to forgive the penitent his mercy is plenteous. 
Do you not "know that all the earth with mercy 
doth abound, 
And though the sins of all the world upon one 
man were laid, 
If he one only spark of grace or mercy once had 
found, 
His wickedness could not him harm: wherefore 
be not dismay'd. 
Christ's death alone for all your sins a perfect 
ransom paid : 
God doth not covet sinner's death, but rather that 
he may 
By living still bewail his sins, and so them put 
away. 
Consider Peter, who three times his master did 
deny ; 
Yea, with an oath ; and that although Christ did 
him warning give, 
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With whom before-time he had lived so long 
familiarly, 
Of whom so many benefits of love he did receive ; 
Yet when once Peter his own fault did at the last 
perceive, 
And did bewail his former crime with salt and 
bitter tears, 
Christ by and by did pardon him, the gospel witness 
bears. 
The thief likewise and rnurtherer, which never had 
done good, 
But had in mischief spent his days, yea, during all 
his life, 
With latest breath when he his sins and wicked- 
ness withstood, 
And with iniquities of flesh his spirit was at 
strife, 
Thorough that one motion of his heart and power 
of true belief, 
He was received into grace, and all his sins de- 
faced, 
Christ saying, Soon in paradise with me thou shalt 
be placed. 
The hand of God is not abridged, but still he is of 
might 
To pardon them that call to him unfeignedly for 
grace. 
Again, it is God's property to pardon sinners 
quite : 
Pray therefore with thy heart to God here in this 
open place, 
And from the very root of heart bewail to him thy 
case, 
And, I assure thee, God will on thee his mercy 
show 
Through Jesus Christ, who is with him our 
advocate, you know. 
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PHILOLOGUS. 
I have no faith: the words you speak my heart 
doth not believe. 
I must confess that I for sin am justly thrown to 
hell. 
EUSEBIUS. 
His monstrous incredulity my very heart doth 
grieve. 
Ah, dear Philologus ! I have known by face and 
visage well 
A sort of men, which have been vex'd with devils 
and spirits fell, 
In far worse state than you are yet, brought into 
desperation, 
Yet in the end have been reclaimed by godly 
exhortation. 
Such are the mercies of the Lord, he will throw 
down to hell, 
And yet call back again from thence, as holy David 
writes. 
What should then let you trust in God  I pray 
you to us tell, 
Sith to forgive and do us good it chiefly him de- 
lights ] 
What, would not you that of your sins he should 
you clean acquite  
How can he once deny to you one thing you do 
request, 
Which hath already given to you his best-beloved 
Christ ? 
Lift up your heart in hope, therefore ; awhile be of 
good cheer, 
And make access unto his seat of grace by earnest 
prayer, 
And God will surely you relieve with grace, stand 
not in fear. 
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spirit to Satan is in thrall ; I can it not thence 
get. 
]USEBIUS. 

God shall renew your spirit again ; pray only as 
you can, 
And to assist you in the same we pray each Chris- 
tian man. 

PHILOLOGUS. 

0 God, which dwellest in the heavens, and art our 
Father dear, 
Thy holy name throughout the world be ever 
sanctified, 
The -kingdom of thy word and Spirit upon us rule 
might bear, 
Thy will in earth as by thy saints in heaven be 
ratified ; 
Our daily bread, we thee beseech, 0 Lord, for us 
provide ; 
Our sins remit, Lord, unto us, as we each man for- 
rive : 
Let not temptation us assail ; in all evil us relieve. 
Amen. 

THEOLOGUS. 

The Lord be praised, who hath at length thy spirit 
mollified. 
These are not tokens unto us of your reprobation : 
You mourn with tears, and sue for grace ; where- 
fore be certified, 
That God in mercy giveth ear unto your supplica- 
tion. 
Wherefore despair not thou at all of thy soul's 
preservation, 
And say not with a desperate heart, that God 
against thee is : 
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You cannot say so much to me, as herein I do know, 
That by the mercies of the Lord all sins are don e 
away, 
And unto them that have true faith abundantly it 
flow ; 
But whence do tiffs true faith proceed to us, 1 flo 
you pray ? 
It is the only gift of God, from Iffm it comes 
alway ; 
I would, therefore, he would vouchsafe one spark of 
faith to plant 
Within my breast: then of his grace 1 know I 
should not want. 
But it as easily may be done, as you may with one 
spoon 
At once take up the water dean, which in the seas 
abide ; 
And at one draught then drhk it up : this shall ye 
do as 
As to my breast of true belief one sparkle shall 
betide. 
Tush ! you which are in prosperous state, and my 
pains have not tried, 
Do think it but an easy thing a sinner to repent 
Him of his sins, and by true faith damnation to 
prevent. 
The healthful need not physic's art, and ye, which 
are all hale, 
Can give good counsel to the sick their sickness to 
eschew ; 
But here, alas! confusion and hell doth me assail, 
And that all grace from me is reft, I find it to be 
true. 
My heart is steel, so that no faith can from the 
same ensue. 
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I can conceive no hope at all of prdon or of grace, 
But out, alas ! Confusion is alway before my tce. 
And certainly, even at this i time, I do most plainly 
see 
The devils to be about me round, which make 
great preparation, 
And keep a stir here in this place which only is 
for me : 
Neither do I conceive these things by vain imagina- 
tion, 
But even a truly as mine eyes behold your shape 
and fashion. 
Wherefore, desired Death, despatch; my body bring 
to rest, 
Though that my soul in furious flames of fire be 
suppress'& 
THEOLOGUS. 
Your mind corrupted doth present to you this false 
illusion ; 
But turn awhile unto the spirit of truth in your 
distress, 
And it shall cast out from your eyes all horror and 
confusion, 
And of this your affliction it will you soon redress. 

EUSEBIUSo 

We have good hope, Philologus, of your salvation, 
doubtless 

PHILOLOGUS. 

What your hope is concerning me, I uttedy con- 
temn : 

[Old copy, h/.] - 

, VOL. VI. 
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My Conscience, which for thousands stand, as guilty 
me condemn. 

USEBIUS. 

When did this horror first you take  what, think 
you, is the cause  

HILOLOGUS. 

Even shortly after I did make mine open abjuration, 
For that I did prefer my goods before God's holy 
laws. 
Therefore in wrath he did me send this horrible 
vexation, 
And hath me wounded in the soul with grievous 
tribulation, 
That I may be a president, in whom all men may 
view 
Those torments which to them, that will fQrsake 
the Lord, are due. 

THEOLOGUS. 

Yet let me boldly ask one thing of you without 
offence : 
,Vhat was your former faith in Christ, which you 
before did hold? 
For it is said of holy Paul, in these same words in 
sense : 
It cannot be that utterly in faith he should be cold, 
Whoso he be, which perfectly true faith in heart 
once hold. 
Wherefore rehearse in short discourse the sum of 
your belief, 
In those points chiefly, which for health of soul are 
thought most chief. 
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But that good works we should prepare unto our 
preservation : 
There are two kinds of righteoasness, as Paul to 
Romans saith ; 
The one dependeth of good works, the other hangs 
of faith_ 
The former, which the world allows, God counts it 
least of twain, 
As by good proof it shall to you in words be 
proved plain, 
For Socrates and Cato both did purchase great 
renown 
And Aristides, surnamed Just, this righteousness 
fulfilled, 
"Wherefore he was as justest man expell'd his 
native town ; 
Yet are their souls with infidels in hell for ever 
spilled, 
Because they sought not righteousness that way 
that God them willed. 
The other righteousness comes from faith, which 
God regards alone, 
And makes us seem immaculate before his heavenly 
throne. 
Vherefore there is no cause you should send us tcJ 
outward act, 
As to the anchor or refuge of our preservation. 

THEOLOGUS. 

The meaning of Philologus is not here so exact, 
As do his words make it to seem by your allegation. 
He doth not mean between good works and faith 
to make relation, 
As though works were equivalent salvation to attain, 
As is true faith ; but what he meant, I will set 
down more plain. 
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He did exhort the young men here by him for to 
beware, 
Lest, as he did, so they, abuse God's gospel pure, 
And without good advice usurp of faith the gift so 
rare : 
SVhereby they think, whatso they do, themselves 
from torments free, 
And by this proud presumption God's anger should 
procure : 
And where they boast and vaunt themselves good 
faithful men to be, 
Yet in their lives they do deny their faith in each 
degree. 
SVherefore he saith, as Peter said: see that you 
do make known 
Your own election by your works. Again St 
James doth say, 
Show me thy faith, and by my works my faith 
shall thee be show 
And whereupon his own offence he doth to them 
bewray, 
Vhereas he did vaingloriously upon a dead faith 
stay ; 
Which for the inward righteousness he alway did 
suspect, 
And hereupon all godliness of life he did neglect. 

PHILOLOGUS. 
That was the meaning of my words, however I 
them spake : 
The truth, alas! vile wretch, my soul and Con- 
science too true feel 

THEOLOGUS. 
What, do you not, Philologus, with us no comfort 
take, 
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The same torments must I abide, which these men 
did ensue. 

WHEOLOGUS. 

Alas! my friend, take in good part the chastise- 
ment of the Lord, 
SVho doth correct you in this world, that in the 
life to come 
He might you save, for of the like the Scripture 
bears record. 

13HILOLOGUS. 

That is not God's intent with me, though it be so 
with some, 
Vho after body's punishment have into favour 
come : 
Bu I, alas! in spirit and soul these grievous 
torments bear : 
God hath condemned my conscience to perpetual 
grief and fear. 
I would most gladly choose to live a thousand 
thousand year. 
In all the torments and the grief that damned 
souls sustain; 
So that at lenh I might have ease, it would me 
greatly cheer : 
But I, alas! shall in this life in torments still 
remain, 
While God's just anger upon me shall be revealed 
plain, 
And I example made to all of God's just indigna- 
tion. 
O, that my body were at rest, and soul in con- 
detonation ! , 
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I will not waste my tongue for nought ; as soon 
shall one small grain 
Of mustard-seed fill all the world, as I true faith 
attain. 
THEOLOGUS. 
We will no longer stay you now, but let you hence 
depart. 
EUSEBIUS: 
Yet will we pray continually that God would you 
convert. 
THEOLOGUS, 
Gisbertus and Paphin]tius, conduct him to his 
place ; 
But see he have good company: let him not be 
alone. 
AIBO. 
We shall so do : God us assist with his most holy 
grace ! 
GISBERTUS. 
Come, father, do you not think good that we from 
hence be gone ? 

IHILOLOOUS. 
Let go my hands at liberty: assistance I crave 
none. 
O, that I had a sword awhile ! I should soon eased 
be. 
A_MBO. 
Alas ! dear father, what do you ? 
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EUSEBIUS. 
His will we may now see. 
[Exeunt PHILOLOGUS, GISBERTUS, PAPHINITIUS. 

THEOLOGUS. 
O glorious God, how wonderful those judgments 
are of thine : 
Thou dost behold the secret heart; nought doth 
thy eyes beguile. 
O, what occasion is us iven to fear thy might 
divine 
And from our hearts to hate and loathe iniquities 
so vile, 
Lest for the same thou in thy wrath dost grace 
from us exile. 
The outward man doth thee not please, nor yet the 
mind alone, 
But thou requirest both of us, or else regardest 
none. 
EUSEBIUS. 
Here may the worldlings have a glass, their states 
for to behold, 
And learn in time for to escape the judgments of 
the Lord ; 
Whilst they by flattering of themselves, of faith 
both dead and cold, 
Do sell their souls to wickedness, of all good men 
abhorr'd : 
But godliness doth not depend in knowing of the 
word ; 
But in fulfilling of the same, as in this man we 
see, 
Vho though he did to others preach, his life did 
not aoTee. 
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That do profess the faith of Christ, to be constant 
to the end. 
Full thirty weeks in woful wise afflicted he had 
been, 
All which long time he took no food, but forc'd 
against his will 
Even with a spoon to pour some broth his teeth 
between : 
And though they sought by force this wise to feed 
him still, 
He always stro'e with all his might the same on 
ground to spill ; 
So that no sustenance he receiv'd, no sleep could 
he attain, 
And now the Lord in mercy great hath eas'd him 
of his pain. 



THE RARE TRIUMPHS 

OF 

LOVE AND FORTUNE. 



146 

THE RARE TRIUMPHS OF 

Who causeth thee to show thyself in light ? 
And what thy message is, I charge thee tell up- 
right  

TISIPHONF. 

O Jupiter, thou dreadful king of gods, and men 
the father high, 
To whose command the heavens, the earth, and 
lowest hell obey, 
Tisiphone, the daughter of eternal night, 
Bred in the bottom of the deepest pit of hell, 
Brought up in blood, and cherish'd with scrawling 
snakes, 
Tormenting therewithal the damned souls of 
them 
Here upon earth, that careless live of thy com- 
mandment 
I am the same-- 
I am the same whom both my loathsome sisters 
hate, 
Whom hell itself complains to keep within her 
race, 
Whom every fearful soul detesteth wth a curse, 
hom earth and seas defy, heavens loathing to 
behold ; 
I am the same-- 
I am the same sent from thy brother Pluto now, 
Thy brother Pluto, king of hell and golden mnes ; 
Sent unto thee and these thy fellow-gods I am, 
From him to thee, from him by me, to tell thee to 
thy face 
He hath been lately rubb'd, and touch'd perhaps 
too near ; 
Vhich he ne can or  put up wthout revenge, 
If thou or any god the quarrel dare defend. 
And this it 
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She never grieves the groaning mind, where glad- 
ness never grew. 
She never overthrows but at the top of joy ; 
For they that never tasted bliss mislike not their 
annoy. 
But I torment the mind that never felt relief; 
I plague the wretch that never thought on comfort 
in his grief, 
That never had the hope of any happy chance, 
That never once so much as deem'd I would his 
state advance. 
Think, then, which of us both are of the greater 
power : 
Once in his life, or not at all, to grant a light'ning 
hour  
I need not stand to make rehearsal here at all, 
For gods and ghosts, yea, men and beasts, unto my 
power are thrall. 
I dare appeal to you, if I should look awry-- 
Say, father, with your leave, in heaven who dares 
my word deny  
And if I please to smile, who will not laugh out- 
right  
,Vhereby my great omnipotence is -known to every 
wight. 
I make the noble love the bastard in degree ; 
I tame and temper all the tongues that rail and 
scoff at me. 
What bird, what bee.st, what worm, but feeleth 
my delight  
V(hat lives or draweth breath, but  I can pleasure 
or despite ? 
Yet divers things there be that Fortune cannot 
tame ; 
Asare the riches of the mind, or else an honest name, 

Collier printed that.] 
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That seeks with Venus to compare in her supre- 
macy. 
I am not of that power, yet am I of some might, 
Which she (usurping) challengeth to keep me from 
my right. 
I grant she may do much with her alluring smiles, 
But soon your godheads can perceive her words be 
full of wiles. 
What be the tragedies, the terrors, that she 
makes ? 
Let's see the mighty monarchs, the kingdoms that 
she shakes. 
Poor soul, she soundly lives with wanton sug'red 
joys, 
Triumphing in her own delight upon her foolish 
toys. 
Sometimes she flattereth it in pleasure mix'd with 
pa/n, 
Like to a fair sunshine day overcast with clouds 
of rain. 
But should I reckon up what things I can con- 
found, 
What is it then, or what hath been, or shall for 
aye be found ? 
Is not the wonder of the world a work that soon 
decays ? 
Therefore, ye see all earthly things are wearing 
out ahvays ; 
As brittle as the glass, unconstant like the mind, 
As fickle as the whirling wheel, as wavering as the 
wind. 
Lo, such I am that overthrows the highest-reared 
tower, 
That ehangeth and supplanteth' realms in twink- 
ling of an hour, 

i [)Id copy, UlOlorteth. ] 
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And send them hasty smart whom I devise to 
spoil, 
Not threat'ning or forewarning them, but at a 
smile. 
Yhere joy doth most abound, there I do sorrow 
place, 
And them [ chiefly persecute that pleasure did 
embrace. 
rhat greater grief can fall to man in all his 
lilee, 
Than after sweet to taste the sour, in peace to be 
at strife ? 
It is a biting thought that fretteth on the heart, 
To say, the time was when I joy'd, though now 
oppress'd with smart. 
If ever mighty king did 'scape untouch'd of me, 
If ever year, or month, or day, or if an hour might 
be, 
Wherein I have not us'd to practise some exchange, 
Perhaps for this authority I might be thought to 
range 
Too far beyond my right; but even the very 
stars, 
The heavens, the planets, and the seas, bear witness 
of my scars. 
VENUS. 
No more of that, good dame ; you run too far at 
roam : 
I'll take the pains to keep you short, and call you 
nearer home. 
I pray you, what's your might, when all are well 
belov'd ? 
FORTUNE. 
The sweetest lovers in distress the sharper storms 
have prov'd. 
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JUPITER. 
Content ye both : I'll hear no more of this. 
And, Mercury, surcease ; call out no more. 
I have bethought me how to work their wish, 
As you have often prov'd it heretofore. 
Here in this land, within that princely bower, 
There is a Prince beloved of his love, 
On whom I mean your sovereignties to prove. 
Venus, for that th[ely love thy sweet delight, 
Thou shalt endeavour to increase their joy : 
And, Fortune, thou to manifest thy might, 
Their pleasures and their pastimes shalt 1 destroy, 
Overthwarting them with news of fresh annoy ; 
And she that most can please them or despite, 
I will confirm to be of greatest might. 

VENUS. 
Your godhead hath clevis'd, as I desire, 
And I am gladly therewithal content. 

FORTUNE. 
And I am prest to do as you require ; 
Now shall you see the proof of my intent. 

[JUPITER.] 
Take up your places here to work your will : 
When you have done, the rest I shall fuhil. 

VULCAN. 
They are set sunning like a crow in a gutter. 
What, are they gone  

[Old copy, thou hal.] 
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-IERMIONE. 
That f.ult is proper but to them whom jealousy 
makes blind. 
FIDELIA. 
O, pardon it, for that the cause from whence it 
springs is such. 
HERMIONE. 
From whence is that  
FIDELIA. 
vly mother says, from loving over-much. 
HERMIOIE. 
Your author I will not admit ; that rests us 1 it to 
prove. 
FIDELIA. 
Be sure it is, that jealousy proceeds of fervent love. 
HERMIOIE. 
Can that be fervent love, wherein suspicion leads 
the mind ? 
FIDELIA. 
IOSt fervent love, where so much love doth make 
the fancy blind. 

[Old copy, as.] 
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HERMIONE. 
But faithful love can never be, wherein suspect 
doth dwell. 
F/DELIA. 
The faithful lovers do suspect, because they love so 
well. 
HERHONE. 
My dear Fidelia, as I think, thy love is such to 
me, 
So fervent, faithful and unstain'd, as purer none 
can be, 
Admit occasions fall out, then, that I must part 
from thee, 
Tell me, wilt thou mean space suspect inconstancy 
in me? 
F/DELA. 
If so I do, impute it to the force of lovers' laws, 
That oftentimes are touch'd with fear, whereas 
there is no cause. [AItENIO listening. 

ARIEN I0. 

What have I heard  what do mine eyes behold  
Dishonour to the house from whence I came ! 
Unshamefast girl, forgetful, all too bold : 
And thou, false traitor, author of the same. 
Sufferest not, for guerdon of thy due, 
The king my father's gracious countenance, 
But must thou climb, ungrateful and untrue, 
These steps at first thine honour to advance ? 
Hath Fortune promised so much hope at first, 
To make thy conquest of a prince's child  
And should I stand to question, how thou durst 
VOK VL L 
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Son to a prince, scholar to him that depth of learn- 
ing knew, 
Among many lessons one, 1 this ruJe could wisely 
find, 
To have the government of wrath and rancour of 
your mind. 
V(hat high offence is given unto your father's 
grace  
I take it nothing needful here to reason of the 
case : 
But stand he less content, or pleased herewithM, 
My lord, that thus you should mislike the cause is 
very small. 
The unremoved love I bear my lady here, 
Whose countenance my comfort is, that holds my 
love as dear, 
Commands me to digest such hard and bitter 
words, 
As not with credit of your state your honour here 
affords. 
Else, prince, persuade thyself, my mind were not 
so base 
To pocket, but for such respects, so hard and foul 
disgrace. 
And this, -"lady--ttermione, for ought that men do 
knOW, 
By birth may be as nobly born as Prince Armenio. 

flRMENIO. 
Traitor, thou sha]t not joy that proud comparison. 

 [Old copy, none.] 
s Hermione here seems to turn to Fidelia, and to tell her 
that possibly he may be a well born a Prince Armenio--- 
"And let me tell you this, lady," &e. 
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My good Hermione, come hence ; Iet him alone. 

ARHENIO. 
:Nay, dame ; it likes me not that you should go. 

HERMIONE. 
Vhether thou wilt, Armenio, 
thou say no. 
V(hat, shall she, villain ? 

she shaH, though 

Help, help ! als ! 

FIDELIA. 

Enter PHIZANTIES [the prince], a LORD, and 
PENULO [a loarte. 
PHIZANTIES. 
What stir is here ? what means this broil begun  
Give me to know th' occasion of this strife  
How falls it out ? Armenio, my son, 
Hath wound receiv'd by stroke of naked knife. 
Say to me straight, what one hath done this deed 
His blows are big that makes a prince to bleed. 

FIDELIA. 
My sovereig father, pardon his offence,  

 Her meaning is that the king her father should pardon 
the offence of Hermione, whose grief of mind is more severe 
than the wound he has just inflicted on Armenio. The two 
last lines of this speech appear to belong to Hermione. 
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Whose grief of mnd is greater than hs wound. 
My rghtful quarrel yelds me safe defence, 
And here they stand that guilty must be found. 

_A_.RMENIO. 

Traitor, O ldng, unto your majesty, 
Whose proud attempt doth touch your grace so 
near, 
As what may be the greatest villainy 
Upon recital shall be opened here. 
My sister and your far unworthy child, 
Forgetting love and fear of gods and thee, 
And honour of her name, is thus beguil'd 
To love this gentleman, whom here you see-- 
Hermione, whom for a jewel of some price 
Old Hermet gave 1 your highness long ago. 
And for I gave rebuke to her 2 device, 
In gallant thought he would not take it so ; 
But, as it seems, to do my body good-- 
I thank him--deign'd himself to let me blood. 

PHIZANTIES. 

Hermione, and hast thou done this deed ? 
And couldst thou shrine such treason in thy 
thought  
Armenio, jest not with thy hurt : take heed. 
And thou, fond girl, whose stained blood hath 
wrought, 
How hath mine age and honour been abus'd, 
My princely care, Hermione, of thee  
The fault so great it cannot be excus'd, 
And you enforc'd the shame thereof to see. 
But far we fear some farther ill may fall, 

[Old copy, give.]  [Old copy, your.] 
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]Iy meaning is, she loves not as we would. 
Time may afford to both your hearts' desires 
New choice to cool these newly-kindled fires. 

FIDELIA. 
Never, alas ! never will be the day, 
That I shall leave to love Hermione. 
Sooner shall nature's course quite altered be, 
Than I shall leave, dear knight, to honour thee. 
Good father, let him stay, who, if he part, 
'Gainst law is like to steal away my heart. 

JRMENIO. 
May it please your grace to keep the body here, 
It's like enough the heart will hover  near. 

HERMIONE. 
My lord, laugh not oppressed souls to scorn. 
Losers, they say, may easily be forborne. 

PHIZANTIES. 

Forbear these words ; and thou, Fidelia, 
These misbeseeming foolish fashions stay. 
Let it suffice that thou shalt live in court, 
Where, if among the jolly brave resort 
Of sundry knights of noble personage, 
Worthy thy love for gifts and parentage, 
Thou shalt espy one 2 such as we do like, 
Our favours shall not be too far to seek. 

FIDELIA. 
Ah, my Hermione ! 

Collier printed Aonor.]  [Old copy, some.] 
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PENULO. 

Say it, my lord, and constantly I vow it, 
It shall go hard, but Penulo will do it. 

HERMIONE. 

Gramercy, gentle friend : then, thus it is :- 
The lady of my hfe Fidelia is ; 
Of whom I am, I know, belov'd no less 
Than she of me, my gracious mistress, 
Sever'd by Fortune and our cruel foe, 
My lord her brother, Prince Armenio. 
Now could'st thou, Penulo, thyself behave 
On trust to bring my lady to the cave, 
Where whilome (lovers) we were wont to meet, 
In secret sort each other for to greet. 
She wots it well, and every corner -knows, 
And every uncouth i step that thither goes : 
For what is not sharpsighted lovers see ? 
This is the sum of my desire to thee. 
Accomplish this, and, this in silence done, 
My happiness will be again begun. 

PENULO. 

My lord, I see whereunto this talk doth tend : 
I have this lesson at my finger-end. 
:No more ado ; betake you to your flight : 
We'll make a plaister for the sore ere night. 
AhSide. ] But such an one as, if it be applied, 
all do more g'rief than ease, when it is tried. 

HERMIONE. 

Penulo, I yield my life into thy hands. 

[Unknown, hidden.] 
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Two words of his untrusty tongue brought me to 
open shame. 
Then was I banished the city, court and town ; 
Then every hand that held me up began to pull me 
dowIl. 
0, that the righteous gods should ever grant the 
power, 
That smoothest sands and greenest bogs should 
soonest me devour. 
Yet that I might descry the better their device, 
Here have I liv'd almost five years, disis'd in 
secret wise : 
And now somewhat it is, but what I cannot tell, 
Provokes me forward more than wont to leave my 
darksome cell, 
And in my crooked age, instead of mirth and joy, 
With broken sighs in doleful tunes to sing of mine 
annoy. [Song. 
Go walk the path of plaint, go wander, wretched, 
now 
In uncouth ways, blind corners fit for such a wretch 
as thou. 
There feed upon thy woe; fresh 1 thoughts shall be 
thy fare, 
Iusing shall be thy waiting-maid, thy carver shall 
be care ; 
Thy dainty dish shall be of fretting melancholy, 
And broken sobs with hollow sighs thy savoury 
sauce shall be. 
But further ere I walk, my servant I will send 
Into the town to buy such things as now he can 
intend. 
What, Lentulo ! [To Lr'rVLO tMn. 

Anon, forsooth. 

LENTULO. 

[i.e., Constantly renewed.] 
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BorIO, 
What, Lentulo, come forth. 
LENw.O. 

Anon, forsooth. 

BOMELIO. 
Why, when ? I say ! 

Anon, forsooth. 

LENI%'LO. 

:BOMELIO. 
You naughty lout; come out, sir knave, come 
away. 
LENTULO. 
Will you not give one leave to ptfll down his points] 
what, an a should his breeches beray ? 

[Enter LENTULO.] 
BOMELIO. 
(et yOU to the market, and buy such things a. 
needful are for us. 

LENTULO. 

Such things as needful are for us! and what are 
those, I pray  
First, there is needful for us a pot of porridge, for 
I had none this many a day ; 
And then, there are needful for us a feather-bed, 
for I lie on a bottle of hay ; 
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And then I begin to cry in at the keyhole, that I 
may be sure they shall hear : 
God save my good master and my good mistress, 
a poor boy, a piece of bread and meat for God's 
sake : 

'lter tENULO. 

Heigh ! merrily trick'd ! am I not a knave for the 
nonce, 
That can despatch two errands at once ? 
I have both told her even as I should do, 
And told my young master to meet with him too. 
l'ow he, like a gentleman, for tle valour of his 
mind 
Hath sworn by his honour not to stay long behind. 
The desire of revenge pricketh him forward so, 
That I am sure he'll not let but to go, 
And that with all haste possible he may. 
Then, tantara-tara, we shall have good play. 
I like such a knave so can tickle them all, 
To set noblemen at brabble and brawl. 

LENTULO. 
Save you, sir, young master, and you be a gentle- 
man ? 
PE.'VLO. 
Whoreson peasant, seest thou not what I am 

LENTULO. 

Troth, sir, I see you have a good doublet and a pair 
of hose ; 
But now-a-days there is so many goes 
So like gentlemen, that such a poor fellow as I 
Know not how a gentleman from a knave to spy. 
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That gentlemen now-a-days cannot see with both 
eyes. 
PENULO. 
It's a lie, knave : I know  few gentlemen blind. 

No, sir I what will you lay, and I can find 
One with a wet finger, 2 that is stark blind 

PENULO. 
It may be so, but I think thou canst not. 

LENTULO. 
Will you lay I do wager on it. 

" PENULO. 
'nat should I lay ? 
Thou hast no money, [ am sure, to pay. 

LENTULO. 
.Xo, faith, sir ; but 1'11 tell you what our wager 
shall be ; 
Because I am not able to lay any money, 
I'll lay three round raps on the ribs with my cudgel 
here. 
PENULO. 
Soft, let me look first if there be no blind man 
near. 
Content, i' faith : that bargain shall stand. 

[Old copy, knew.] 
[See Hazlitt's "Proverbs, ' 1869, p. 478.] 
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LENTULO. 

Then, sir, I must be so bold  to search your 
purse out of hand. 

PENULO. 

My purse,sir  wherefore 

LENTULO. 
By my troth, s'r, no more but to try, 
If you be not as blind a gentleman in the purso 
asI. 
PENULO. 
I u not to carry my money in a purse. 

LENTULO. 
All in a pocket  well, never a whit the worse ; 
I must search your pocket. 

What, if it be elsewhere 

Wheresoever it is, I must seek out this gear, 
I'll not lose my wager, that's certain. 
Very well, sir ; will you put me to pain Z 

PENULO. 
Have I never a weapon ?--I'll look--I pray thee, 
be content. 
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The pleasures of the field, the prospect of delight, 
The blooming trees, the chirping birds, are 
grievous to thy sight. 
The hollow, craggy rock, the shrieking owl to see, 
To hear the noise of serpent's hiss, that is thy 
harmony. 
For as unto the sick all pleasure is in vain, 
So mirth unto the wounded mind increaseth but 
his pain. 
But, heavens ! what do I see  thou nymph or lady 
fair, 
Or else thou goddess of the grove, what mak'st 
thee to repair 
To this unhaunted place, thy presence here unfit  

FIDELIA. 
Ancient father, let it not offend thee any whit, 
To find me here alone. I am no goddess, I, 
But a mortal maid, subject to misery. 
And better that I might lament my heax T moan, 
I secret came abroad to recreate myself awhile 
alone. 
BOELIO. 
Take comfort, daughter mine, for thou hast found 
him then, 
That is of others all that live the most accursed'st 
man. 
0, I have heard it said, our sorrows are the less, 
If in our anguish we may find a partner in distress 

FIDELIA. 

O father ! but my grief relieved cannot be : 
lIy hope is fled, my help in vain, my hurt my 
death must be. 
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FLDELI/L 
Perhaps another time I'll come, and visit thee. 
BOIIELIO. 
Both then and now, if so you please, you hall 
fight welcome be. [Enter A_rtNIO. 

ARMENIO. 

Shall she be welcome unto thee, old wretch, indeed ? 
I'll welcome both of you : come, maid, away with 
speed. 

0 brother ! 

Brother ! Peace ! 

FIDELIA. 

ARMENIO. 

FIDELIA. 
Good father, help me now. 

]01IELIO. 
Have I no weapons, wretch that I am ? 
youth, I'll meet with you. 

Well, 

ARII EN I O. 

Must you be gone ? is this your meeting-place ? 
Come, get you home ; and pack you, sir, apace. 
Were't not for reverence of thine age, I swear, 
Thou should'st accurse the time I met thee here. 
But, i' faith, sister, my father shall welcome you. 
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' BOIIELIO. 
He secret watched here ; and when she should 
have stay'd 
Awhile with me, he rushed out and her from hence 
convey'd. 
HERMIONE. 
Confounded in my grief! And can it suif'red be  
And shall he make a brag at home of his despite 
to me  
First let me die a thousand deaths ; draw, run and 
meet with him. 
BOELIO. 
Tarry, my son ; it is in vain: they are now  at 
home, I ween. 
Let him alone; he will not make great reck'ning 
of his gain. 
HERMIONE. 
Wretch that thou art for lingering! everlasting 
shall be thy pain ; 
Continual thy complaint, aye-during still thy woe, 
Why mad'st thou not more haste to come, and first 
of all to "know  
BOMELIO. 
Content thyself, my son ; torment not so thy mind : 
Assuage the sorrors of thy heart, in hope some 
help to find. 
HERMIONE. 
Some help ! 0 father, no ; all help comes too late. 
I am the man of all alive 2 the most unfortunate. 

[Mr Collier printed not.] 
[Mr Collier printed only man alive.] 
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To live and die, to freeze and sweat, to melt and 
not to move ; 
If it be this to live in love, father, I am in love. 

BOMELIO. 
Vhy did you not possess your lady then at home 

HERMIONE. 

At home ! where is it, sir ? alas ! for I have none. 
Brought up I know not how, and born I know not 
where, 
When I was in my childhood given unto my prince, 
then here, 
Of t whom I cannot tell, wherefore I little know. 
But now cast out to seek my fate, unhappy where 
I go. 
Then dare I not be seen ; here must I not abide. 
Did ever more calamities unto a man betide ? 

]OMELIO. 

My heart will burst, if I forbear amidst this misery. 
]Behold, thy father thou hast found, my son Her- 
mione ! 
Thy father thou hast found, thy father--I am he. 

HERMIONF 
But is it possible my father you should be ? 

OMELIO. 
Even from my first exile here have I liv'd forlorn, 

 [By.I 
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An excellent device. 
lent knave. 

lPENULO. 
Ah, sirrah! you are an excel- 

LENTULO. 

Tu autem, tu  autem : I have it in me. But, sirrah, 
wott'st thou what now ? 
As God juggle me, when I came near them, I tell 
thee true, 
The same squall - did nothing but thus: I know 
what's what ; 
And I ran before him, and did thus too. 
[Strikes 
PENULO. 
A pox upon you, what meant you by that 

LENTULO. 

What mean I ? marry, sir, he meant to give her a 
box on the ear, if she spake to me, 
And I meant to give him another box on the ear, 
sir, he should see. 

lPENULO. 
You should have bestow'd it where you meant it, 
then. 
:Must you strike me, and mean other men  

 [Old copy, tum.] 
 Middleton uses 8qua//for a wench in his "Michaelmas 
Term" and in "The Honest Whore," edit. Dyce, i. 431, and 
iii. 55. Here it evidently means a person of the male sex. 
[When used of men, a little insignificant fellow, a whipper- 
snapper. Presently we see that Lentulo was referring to 
the Duke's son.] 
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I have a piece of work in hand now, that all the 
world must not know. 
LENTULO. 
Cock's nowns, the devil ! a-God's name, what's he 
Pv.NULO. 
Some Spaniard or forei stranger he seems to 
BOIELIO. 
Dio you salvi, signore, e votre ratio pavero uclao. 
LsNTo. 
I have no please in thee : I pray thee, get thee 
gone. 
PEXULO. 
What would you, sir l 
OMELIO. 
o=r, par  fo, am one have the and know- 
ledge in the skience of fisck. 
Can make dem hole have been all fe sick ; 
Can make to seco see, and te dumb speak ; 
Can make te lame go, and be ne'er so weak. 
PELO. 
Can you so, sir  wha countan are you, I pray 
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LENTULO. 
Will you venture your head, sirrah, blockhead you  

]OMELIO. 
You be de ass-head, me can tell dat's true. 

LENTIYLO. 
Swounds ! O, but that I am in love, thou shouldst 
know 
Vhat 'twere to move my vengeance so ! 

]OMELIO. 
Come heter, sirrah ; me speak with you: me can 
tell 
You are de runaway from your ma'ter ; ah, very 
well. 
LEITULO. 
You gods and devils eke, what do you mean to 
do ? 
Shall I be known a runaway, for and to shame me 
too ? 
I a runaway, sirrah ? go with your uplandish, go : 
I am no runaway, I would you should know. 

]OMELIO. 
You no runaway from your ma'ter in de wood, 
When he send you to market  Ah, no point good 

LENTLVLO. 
0 furies fell, and hags of hell, with all that therein 
be ! 
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LENTULO. 

Alas ! 0 my neck, alas ! 
0 frying-pan of my head! uplandish, now, chain 
worse than ever was. 
Adieu ! farewell, farewell, my love. 

]OMELIO. 

Your love ? if you be in love, den do as I bid do, 
And you shall 've  your love away wit' you, too. 

LENTULO. 

Uplandish, O my friend ! if thou do so for me, 
Hold here my hand : thy fellow, friend, and partner 
will I be. 

OMELIO. 

Go you ten, and get-a me some fine, fine, 
colosse, 
And wit' te marigol' leaf all-to mus your nose. 

fine 

LENTULO. 
Ah, my nose, my nose ! 0 God, i my nose in my 
hand 
Uplandish, leave your signs ; without them I can 
understand. 
]OMELIO. 
And come a me heter wit' a gold ring in your 
mouth fast : 
E make de lady go wit' you weter list at last. 

[Old copy, ,/ave.] 
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BoMELIOo 

Vell, yell ; me now see vat this matter mean. 
Nobel prince, dis ting be done by mazhic clean. 
'Tis true dat me tell, me perceive it plain : 
No natural 'pediment, but cunshering certain. 

DUKF_. 

double, treble woe ! my son, how cometh this | 
He saith by marc it is wrought, unnatural it is. 
])ost thou remember aught, that so it should appear, 
Or can'st thou any reason make it should be true 
we hear  
Vhat means he by these signs l can any one 
express ? 
PENULO. 

If you give me leave, sir, to say as I guess, 
Methinks he should mean there was some old man, 
That threatened to be revenged on him then. 
'Tis so you may see : he confirms it again. 

Dt'KE. 
Condemned be that man to everlasting pain, 
Perpetual his annoy, continual his unrest! 
O, that I had him here to plague as I thought best ! 
But, learned sir, is there no way, is there no 
remedy ? 
Can there be found out no device the charm to 
mollify ? 
Good sir, if anything, whatever that it be, 
Let spare no cost, my will is such, I will allow it 
thee. 
BOMELIO. 
Indeed, and by my trot', dar is o' thing, 
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He hath now proved himself, indeed, thy greatest 
enemy. 
Where lives the wretch  That he were ta'en, and 
we revenged be ? 

13ENULO. 

And must his dearest blood, in his tenderest part, 
Help him in his speech ? that's an excellent art. 
But what part is that, my masters, now about a 
man 
That is the tenderest  guess it, and you can. 
I can tell what part a woman thinks tenderest to 
be, 
And there is dear blood in it--but benedicite. 
And do you think, sir, there is none but he, 
That can be thought his greatest enemy  
I have heard it said, there is no hate 
Like to a brother or sister's, if they fall at de- 
bate. 
I will not say, but you may think it as well as I, 
If you mark since her coming home his sister's 
cruelty, 
And the continual rancour she beareth unto him. 

BOMELIO. 

Is te maid his sister  be Got, den, he say tim. 
Bin mine fait' and trot', ser, 'tis true dat he say : 
His sister be his greatest enemy to-day. 

DUKE. 

And must I kill my daughter to help my son to 
speech  
I21 never do i 
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IENULO. 
See how a doth beseech !-- 
I would all our daggers were of his quality, 
They should not brawl with a man, then, so for 
his money. 
]OI[ELIO. 
You kill your daughter ! fie, no point so. 
Her dearest blood in tenderest part me will show : 
'Tis in her paps, her dugs, for der be de tenderest 
part, 
And de blood de dearest ; it comes from de heart. 
So she be prick'd a little under de breast, 
And wash his tongue-a, he speak wit' de best. 

DUKE. 

This thing is somewhat easier, if she consent 
thereto ; 
If not, I can enforce and make her it to do. 
Penulo, despatch, and to my marshal bear 
This signet tbr a token that he send her to us here. 

PENIO. 

I will, my lord. [Exit. 

DUKE. 

He that hath felt the zeal, the tender love and care : 
The fear, the grief that parents dear mto their 
children bear, 
He may, and only he, conceive mine inward woe, 
Distracted thus 'twixt two extremes that hale me 
to and fro. 
Sometime mistrusting that, and then misliking 
this-- 
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And mark what I shall say to thee, the cause 
thereof to show. 
Thou seest thy brother here  

In name, but not in kind. 

DUKE. 

Well, hold thy peace, I say, and let me tell my 
mind. 
Thy brother here, I say, thou seest him stricken 
dumb, 
And, as this learned man declares by marc it is 
done. 
But yet there is a way--one thing--he telleth 
That will restore him to his speech that resteth 
inwardly ; 
Vrhich, though I might command, yet I intreat to 
know 
Be not so stubborn or un'kind thy furtherance to 
show. 

Noble father, you cannot say, but hitherto I have 
Been most obedient to your will in all things that 
you crave ; 
But herein pardon me, if this I do deny : 
I never can be made to grant help to mine enemy, 
My deadly enemy, 'orse than my mortal foe, 
And such an one is he to me, for I have found him 
so ; 
That laboured evermore to cross me with despite, 
But. I am glad I may so well his courtesy requite. 
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P]NULO. 
A right woman--either love like an angel, 
Or hate like a devil---in extremes so to dwell 
Du 
But, daughter, I command, and I thy father, too. 
FIDELIA. 
And I, your daughter, anything that lawful is to 
do. 
DUF 
Is it not right and lawful both to help thy brother's 
woe ? 
FIDELIA. 
It's neither right nor lawful, sir, to help my deadly 
foe. 
DUKF 
If he have been thy foe, he may become thy friend. 
FIDELIA. 
And when I see that come to pass, I may some 
succour send. 
DUKF 
But wherefore shouldst thou be so cruel unto him ? 
FIDELIA 
Because unto my dearest friend so spiteful he hath 
been. 
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O wretched girl ! what hope remains behind  
W-hat comfort can recomfort now thy mind ? 
Forsaken thus of father and of friend, 
Why seek'st thou not to bring thy life to end ? 
Can greater woes befall unto thy share ? 
Come, gentleman, despatch, and do not spare : 
If it be so his pleasure and thy will, 
I am content my dearest blood to spill. 
Defer not then : hold, take thine aim at me, 
And strike me through ; for I desire to die. 

OMELIO. 

The heavens forbid, fair maiden; no, not I : 
I am thy friend, I am no enemy. 
Fear not, stand up : it is only for thy sake 
That I this toil and travail undertake. 
Thy love, my son, is at my cave with me, 
Safe and in health, long looking there for thee. 
Trust to my words, fair maid, for I am he, 
That overtook thee in the wood last day ; 
And till thy coming, Hermione, I say, 
Is in my cave 

FIDELIA 

What joyful words be these [ 
And is Hermione your son ? do, then, as you shall 
please. 
Behold me ready, prest to follow any way : 
Good father, do not thus delude a simple maid, I 
pray. 
I trust unto your words: my life is in your 
power, 
And till I see Hermione, each minute is an hour. 
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]OMELIO. 

Daughter, dismay no wldt ; but trust to me ; 
What I have said performed thou shalt see. 
I have dissembled with thy father here, 
The better that I might with thee confer. 
And since thou art so faithful to thy love, 
As I may well report I did thee prove, 
Let us be gone now closely as we may. 
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IIDELIA. 

Yea, my good father, even when you will, I pray. 
Thrice-blessed be the hour I met with you ! 
My father now and brother beth adieu : 
Untdnd to her, most kind that you should be, 
I leave them all, my dear, to come to thee. 
[Exeult. 

Effer HERtIONE, with book under h;s arm. 

HERMIONE. 

0 gods! that deepest griefs are felt in closest 
smart ; 
That in the smiling countenance may lurk the 
wounded heart, 
I see the noble mind can counterfeit a bliss, 
When overwhelmed wth a care hs soul perplexed 
ia 
It is for dastard knights, that stretch on feather 
beds, 
Despairing in adversity so low to hang their 
heads. 
The better born, the more his magnanimity : 
The fiercer fight, the deeper wound, the more un- 
daunted 
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So I perceive it now ; I well perceive it here : 
What I myself could not, I learn by thee, my father 
dear. 
He that in golden age, I mean his lusty youth, 
Was thought to spend in pleasure's lap without re- 
gard of ruth ; 
He that had lost his time as bravely as the best, 
Only devising how to make his joys surmount the 
rest : 
:Not in that wanton youth, not in that pleasant 
mate, 
Could Fortune with her fickleness lfis wonted mind 
abate. 
He rather challengeth to do her very worst, 
And makes a semblance of delight, although indeed 
accurs'd. 
hy father thereupon devised how he might 
Reveuge and wreak himseff on her, that wrought 
him such despite : 
And therefore, I perceive, he strangely useth it, 
Enchanting and transforming that his fancy did 
not fit. 
As I may see by these his vile blasphemous books ; 
My soul abhors as often as mine eye upon them 
looks. 
What gain can countervail the danger that they 
bring, 
For man to sell his soul to sin, is't not a grievous 
thing  
To captivate his mind, and all the gifts therein, 
To that which is of others all the most unacious 
sin ; 
Which so entangleth them that thereunto apply, 
As at the last forsaketh them in their extremity. 
Such is this art, such is the study of this skill, 
This supernatural device, this marc, such it will. 
In ransacking his cave these books I lighted on, 



LOVE AND FORTUNE. 

To bring you before the Duke, that he may see, 
What a proper man in his apparel you be. 

LENTULO. 

Wilt thou, faith  mass, I thank thee heartily ; 
]But I must talk a little with our uplandish here, 
And then I'll go with thee, faith, anywhere. 

PENULO. 

Uplandish, you rascal ! where is he now  
He's gone, and stole away the Duke's daughter 
with him too. 

LENTULO, 

0 my heart ! what do you say ? 

PENULO. 

Marry, that together they be both run away. 

LENTULO. 

.Nay, then, have after ye ; behind I'll not stay. 

PENULO. 

What ! no such haste with you, sir, I pray. 

LENTULO. 

And is my lady gone and fled ? O, take me up, for 
I am dead. 
Farewell, my marigold ; 0 villain, caitiff, he ! 
By bones and stones, and all the moons, I will 
avenged be. 
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PENULO. 
You shall be revenged, sir, that shall you presently. 
Away, away with him to the Duke by and by. 

LENTULO. 
I can go by myself, and you will lel me alone. 
Now as I walk, alas ! I make to me my moan. 
When I in prison strong, poor soul, shall live and 
die, 
Then will 1 make my loving song upon mine own 
pigsny. 
PEX'ULO. 
Away with him, sirs : why do ye tarry 1 

LENTULO. 
And thou weft in my ease, thou wouldst not be so 
hasty. [Exit in custody of SERJEANT. 

PESULO. 

Fie upon it ! what a stir have we here ? 
Never was nobleman's house in such fear. 
Such hurrying and stirring, such running every. 
way ; 
Such howling, such crying, such accursing the day. 
That ever the villain could counterfeit so, 
[And] when we least thought of it, away with her 
to go. 
But the world is so full of knavery now, 
That we know not whom to trust, I may say to 
you. 
If my wife fall sick, as she may, I'll make a con- 
dition, 
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.Enter HERMIONE. 

HERMIONE. 

Welcome, my father ; but ten times welcome thou, 
The constant lady mine, that liveth now. 

FIDELIA. 

And lives Hermione  lives my Hermione 
What can be added more to my felicity  

HERMIONE. 

Thy life, my life ; such comfort dost thou give : 
Happy my life, because I see thee live. 

BOMELIO. 

Whilst they record the sweetness of their bliss, 
I will apply to further, as they wish, 
Their  sweet delight by magic's cunning so, 
That happy they shall live in spite of foe. 

HERMIONE. 

How doubtful are the lets of loyal love ! 
Great be the dangers that true lovers prove ; 
But when the sun, after a shower of rain, 
Breaks t.hrough the clouds and shows his might 
again, 
More comfortable to [us] his glory then, 
Because it was awhile withheld of men 
Peace after war is pleasanter, we find ; 
A joy deferr'd is sweeter to the mind : 
So I 

[Old copy, then.] 
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FIDELIA. 

It hath been said that, when Ulysses was 
Ten years at Troy, and ten years more, alas ! 
Wandering abroad as chance and fortune led, 
Penelope supposing him for dead : 
But he, providing still for afterclaps, 
When he had 'scap'd a thousand hard mishaps, 
It did him good to reckon up at last 
Unto his wile his travails he had pass'd, 
And sweetly then recording his distress 
To make the more account of happiness. 
80 I. 

HERMIONE. 

Then, as the turtle that hath found her mate 
Forgets her former woes and wretched state, 
Renewing now her drooping heart again, 
Because her pleasure overcomes her pain ; 
The same of thy desired sight I make, 
Whereon thy faith, thy heart and hand I take. 

FIDELIA. 

And so I swear to thee unfeignedly 
To live thine own, and eke thine own to die. 

nler ]OMELIO. 

]OMELIO. 
Gog's blood ! villains! the devil is in the bed of 
straw! Wounds! I have been robb'd, robb'd, 
robb'd ! where be the thieves ? My books, books 
did I not leave thee with my books ? YChere are my 
books ? my books! where be my books, villain! 
arrant villain ! 
VOL. VI. F 
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]OMELIO. 

W-hat meant I not to shut up the door, and take 
the keys with me, and put the books under the 
bed-straw? Out, you whore! a whore, a whore! 
Gog's blood ! I'll dress you for a whore. I have a 
cause to curse whores as long as I live. Come 
away, come away ! Give me my books, my books : 
give me, give me, give! [Ewit. 

FIDELIA. 
Help, help me, good Hermione 

[Exit. 

I-IERMIONE. 

I come. O 1 worlds of misery ! 
Confounded on the top of my delight ; 
The Fates and Fortune thus against me fight. 
[xlt. 

[Enter VENUS and FORTUNE.] 

FORTUNE'S triumph : sound trumpets, drums, 
cornets, and guns. 

FORTUNE. 

See, madam, who can dash your bravery, 
Even at the pitch of your felicity ? 
When you assure that they shall steadfast stand, 
Even then my power I suddenly can show, 
Transposing it, as it had never been so. 
Herein I triumph, herein I delight. 
Thus have I manifested now my might. 
Here, ladies, learn to like of Venus' lure, 
And me love--long your pleasures shall endure. 

1 [Mr Collier printed come of.] 
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FORTUNE. 

And all the world by me perceiveth well 
Of course my fancy, favour, and my skill : 
And when my cause a little course hath had, 
I am well pleased, and no longer sad. 

ERCURY. 
Then thus our father Jupiter concludes, 
To lay the stroke of your unceasing strife. 
As heretofore betwixt these lovers twain 
Ye have express'd your powers upon their life, 
So now he wills you to withhold your hauds. 
Enough sufficeth to confirm your might ; 
And to conjoin ye both in friendly bands 
Of faithful love, wherein the gods delight, 
His pleasure is that, Lady Venus, you 
Shall be content never to hinder them, 
To whom Dame Fortune shall her 2 friendship show, 
Of wretched to procure them happy men. 
Ne shall you, Fortune, once presume to take 
The credit of the honour in your hand : 
If Lady Venus do them quite forsake, 
You shall not seem in their s defence to stand ; 
But whomsoever one of you prefer, 
The other shall be subject unto her ; 
For thus hath Jupiter determined now. 

VENUS. 
I must and will subscribe my will to you. 

FORTUNE. 
And I most gladly thereof do allow. 

[Old copy, myfavaur.] s [Old copy, for.] 
s [Old copy, her.] 
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PHIZANTIES. 
He shall not, I warrant thee. 
LENTULO. 
Why, then, my noble youths of oak, pluck up your 
hearts with me. 
Will you come, sir ? come on, i' faith: keep in 
order you thereby. 
We shall find her i' faith, master prince, anon, I 
know, 
And then I'll trounce him for running away with 
another man's wife, I trow. 
PENULO. 
Stand, sir. Who lives a-sunning yonder  can you 
tell ? 
LENTULO. 
It's a beggar with a rogue. 
PHIZANTIES. 
It is my daughter, I see full well. 
HERMIONE. 
Fidelia, be content : shrink not at all. 
PHIZANTIES 
Strike not a stroke, my son. 
PENULO. 
For help .I shall go run and call. 
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FORTUNF- 

Phizanties, stay, and unto us give ear. 
What thou determin'st performed cannot be. 

PHIZANTIES. 

Dread goddess whatsoever of this place, 
If I herein have disobeyed thy grace, 
Of favour grant for to remit the same : 
Let me not suffer undeserved blame. 

ENUS. 

Phizanties, stand up ; be of good cheer. 
None but thy friends are met together hereto 
Thy friends, though goddesses in other thin-- 
Yet interchange an alteration brings. 
And now, whereas you seek in what you can 
To let your child to marry with this man, 
Know that it is the pleasure of our will, 
That they together be conjoined still 
For 'tis not so--he is not born so base 
As you esteem, but of a noble race. 
His father is the good Bomelio, 
That sleepeth here oppress'd with woe, 
Whom Phalaris thy father, on a false report, 
In wrath and anger banished his court : 
But this is he, to whom thou wishest oft good, 
And this his son, born of a noble blood. 
Think it no scorn to thee or thine hereafter 
To have his son espoused to thy daughter. 

PHIZNTIES. 

Right gracious goddess, ff this be true indeed, 
As I believe, because from you it doth proceed, 
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FORTUNE. 
And for I play'd my part with Lady Love, 
While each did strive for chief authority, 
Your good deserts Dame Fortune so doth move 
To give these signs of liberality. 
Thus for amends of this your late unrest, 
By Love and Fortune you shall all be blest. 
And thus hereof this inward care I have, 
Tlmt Wisdom ruleth Love, and Fortune both: 
Though riches fail, and beauty seem to save, 
Yet wisdom forvard still unconquered go'th. 
This, we beseech you, take friendly in worth ; 
And sith by Love and Fortune our troubles all .1,, 
cease, 
God save her majesty, that keeps us all in peace. 
Now they and we do all triumph in joy, 
And Love and Fortune are linked sure friends : 
All grief is fled ; for your annoy 
Fortune and Love makes all amend s. 
Let us rejoice, then, in the same, 
And sing high praises of their name. 

FINIS. 
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THE PROLOGUE. 

To sit on honour's seat it is a lofty reach : 
To seek for praise by making brags ofttimes doth 
get a breach. 
We list not ride the rolling racks that dims the 
crystal skies, 
We mean to set no glimmering glance before your 
courteous eyes : 
We search not Pluto's pensive pit, nor taste of 
Limbo lake ; 
We do not show of warlike fight, as sword and 
shield to shake : 
We speak not of the powers divine, ne yet of 
furious sprites ; 
We do not seek high hills to climb, nor talk of 
love's delights. 
We do not here present to you the thresher with 
his flail, 
Ne. do we here present to you the milkmaid with 
her pail : 
We show not you of country toil, as hedger with 
his bill ; 
We do not bring the husbandman to lop and top 
with skill : 
We play not here the gardener's part, to plant, to 
set and sow : 
You marvel, then, what stuff  we have to furnish 
out our show. 

[For tu. the edit. of 1592 substitutes wares.J 
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Your patience yet we crave a while, till we have 
trimm'd our stall ; 
Then, young and old, come and behold our wares, 
and buy them all 
Then, ff our wares shall seem to you well-woven, 
good and fine, 
We hope we shall your custom have aain another 
time. 



THE THREE LADIES OF LONDON. 

THE FIRST ACT. 

Enter FAME, sounding before LOVE and 
CONSCIENCE. 

LOVE. 
Lady Conscience, what shall we say to our estates ? 
to whom shall we complain  
Or how shall we abridge such fates as heapeth up 
our pain ? 
'Tis Lucre now that rules the rout : 'tis she is all 
in all : 
'Tis she that holds her head so stout ; in fine, 'tis 
she that works our fall. 
O Conscience ! I fear, I fear a day, 
That we by her and Usury shall quite be cast 
away. 
CONSCIENCE. 
Indeed, I fear the worst, for every man doth sue, 
And comes from countries strange and far of her 
to have a view. 
Although they ought to seek true Love and Con- 
science clear; 
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But Love and Conscience few do like that lean on 
Lucre's chair. 
Men ought be rul'd by us; we ought in them bear 
sway', 
So should each neighbour live by other in good 
estate alway. 
Lov 

For Lucre men come from Italy, Barbary, Turkey, 
From Jewry ; nay, the Pagan himself 
Endangers his body to gape for her pelf. 
They forsake mother, prince, country, religion, kiff 
and "ldn ; 
Nay, men care not what they forsake, so Lady 
Lucre they win ; 
That we poor ladies may sigh to see our states 
thus turned and tost, 
And worse and worse is like to be, where Lucre 
rules the roost. 

CONSCIENCE. 

You say the truth, yet God, I trust, will not admit 
it so, 
That Love and Conscience by Lucre's lust shall 
catch an overthrow. 

Good ladies, rest content, and you, no doubt, shall 
see 
Them plagued with painful punishment for such 
their cruelty : 
And if true Love and Conscience live from Lucre's 
lust lascivious, 
Then Fame a triple crown will give, which lasteth 
aye victorious. 
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Thou whoreson rascal swad, _ avaunt! I'll bang 
thee for thy brawling. 
How darest thou defame a gentleman, that hath so 
large a living ? 

SIMPLICITY. 
A goodly gentleman ostler! I think none of all 
you will believe him. 

FRAUD. 
What a clenchpoop 2 drudge is this! I can for- 
bear him no more. 
[Let FRAUD matte as tlwugh ]e would te hm, 
but &t DISSTON $tep betwe the. 

:DISSIMULATION. 
My good friend Fraud, refrain, and care not there- 
fore. 
'Tis Simplicity, that patch ; he knoweth not good 
from bad, 
And to stand in contention with him I would think 
you were mad. 
But tell me, Fraud, tell me, hast thou been an 
ostler in thy days i 

Tut, I have proved an hundred such ways ; 
For when I could not thrive by all other trades, 

a [A simpleton or bumpkin.] 
 [A term of contempt, of which the meaning is not 
obvious. It might seem to indicate a person employed in 
attending to a house of office.] 
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FRAUD. 
Faith, sir, we met by chance, and towards London 
are bent. 
USURY. 
And to London we hie : it is our chiefest intent, 
To see if we can get entertainment of the Ladies 
or no. 
I) ISSIIITLATION. 
And for the selfsame matter even thither we go. 

SIMONY. 

Then, we are luckily well-met ; and, seeing we wish 
all for one thing, 
I would we our wills and wishing might win. 

SI.MPLICITY. 

Yes, they will be sure to win the devil and all, 
Or else they'll make a man to spew out his gall. 
0 that vild t Usury! he lent my father a little 
money, and for breaking one day 
He took the fee-simple of his house and mill quite 
away : 
And yet he borrowed not half a quarter s much 
as it cost ; 
But I think, if it had been a shilling, it had been 
lost. 
So he kill'd my father with sorrow, and undoed me 
quite. 
And you deal with him, sirs, you shall find him a 
knave full of spite. 
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We will sing in fellowship together, like brother 
and brother. 
Of truth, agreed, my masters : let it be so. 
SLIPLICITY. 
:Nay, and they sing, I'll sing too. [risible. 
The Song. 
Good ladies, take pity and grant our desire. 
CONSCIENCE' REPLY'. 
Speak boldly, and tell me what is't you require. 
THEIR REPLY. 
Your service, good ladies, is what we do crave. 
HER REPLY. 
We like not, nor list not such servants to have. 
TItEIR REPLY. 
If you entertain us, we trusty will be ; 
But if you refrain us, then most unhappy. 
ave will come, we will run, we x4ll bend at your 
beck, 
We will ply, we will hie, for fear of your check. 
HER REPLY. 
You do feign, you do flatter:you do lie, you do 
prate : 
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And happy are they which refrain for to prove, 
Shameless, pitiless, graceless, and quite past 
honesty ; 
Then who of good conscience but will hate your 
company  

USURY. 

Here is scripolous Conscience and nice Love in- 
deed. 
Tush! if they will not, others will: I know we 
shall speed. 

SIMPLICITY. 

But, lady, I stand still behind, for I am none of 
their company. 

CONSCIENCE. 

Why, what art thou ? O, I know : thou art Shn- 
plicity. 

SIMPLICITY. 

I' faith, I am Simplicity, and would fain serve ye. 

CONSCIENCE. 

may have no fools to dwell with me. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Why then, Lady Love, will you have me then ? 

LOVF 

Ay, Simplicity, thou shalt be my man. 
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SL2LIcrr. 
But shall I be your good-man  

LOVE. 
Ay, my good-man, indeed. 

SIMPLICITY. 
Ay, but I would be your good-man, and swap up 
a wedding with good speed. 

LOVE. 

No: Love may not marry in any case with Sim- 
plicity ; 
But if thou wilt serve me, I'll receive it willingly : 
And if thou wilt not, what remedy  

SIMPLICITY. 
Yes, I will serve ye: but will ye go into dinner, 
for I am hungTy  

Lov 
Come, Lady Conscience : pleaseth you to walk home 
from this company  

CONSCIENCE. 
With right goodwill, for their sights pleaseth not 
me. [Exeunt LADY LOVE and CONSCIENCE. 
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And he that will live in this world must not care 
what such say, 
For they are blossoms blown down, not to be found 
after May. 
FnAu. 
Faith, care that care will, for I care not a point. 
I have shifted 1 hitherto, and whilst I live I will 
jeopard a joint ; 
And at my death I will leave my inheritor behind, 
That shall be of the right stamp to follow my 
Therefore let them prate, till their hearts ache, and 
spit out their evil : 
She cannot quail me, ff she came in likeness of the 
great devil. 

DISSIMULATION. 

Mass, Fraud, thou hast a doughty heart to make a 
hangman of, 
For thou hast good skill to help men from the coff. 
But we were arrantly flouted, yet I thought she 
had not known me ; 
But I perceive, though Dissimulation do disguise 
him, Conscience can see. 
What though Conscience perceive it, all the world 
cannot beside, 
Tush ! there be a thousand places, where we our- 
selves may provide. 
But look, sirs; here cometh a lusty lady towards 
us in haste ; 
But speak to her, ff you will, that we may be all 
plac'd. 

[Edit. 1584, shift it.] 
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.Enter LADY LUCRE. 

USURY. 
I pray thee do, for thou art the likeliest to speed. 

DISSIMULATION. 

Why then I'll tout with a stomach in hope of good 
speed. 
Fair lady, all the gods of good fellowship ldss ye-- 
I would say bless ye 

LUCRE. 
Thou art very pleasant, and full of thy rope-ripe-- 
I would say rethoric. 

DISSIM-tYLATION. 
Lady, you took me at the worst: I beseech you 
therefore 
To pardon my boldness, offending no more. 

LUCRE. 
We do ; the matter is not great, but what wouldest 
thou have  
How shall I call thee, and what is't thou dost 
crave  
DISSI]FULATION. 
I am called Dissimulation, and my earnest request 
Is to crave entertainment for me and the rest, 
Whose names are Fraud, Usury, and Simony, 
Great carers for your health, wealth, and pro- 
sperity. 
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Besides much other money that to the Pope's use 
was made. 
V(hy, it is but lately since the Pope received this 
fine, 
N'ot much more than twenty-six years--it wa in 
Queen Mary's time. 1 
But I tlfink England had never known what this 
gear had meant, 
If Friar Austin from the Pope had not hither been 
sent ; 
For the Pope, hearing it to be a little island, sent 
him with a Neat army over, 
And winning the victory, he landed about Rye, 
Sandwich, or Dover: 
Then he erected laws, having the people in sub- 
jection ; 
So for the most part England hath paid tribute so 
long-- 
I, hearing of the great store and wealth in the 
country, 
Couhl not choose but persuade myself the people 
loved Simony. 

USURY. 
}lut stay your talk till some other time : we forget 
my lady. 
SIIONY. 
Of troth you say true, for she bad us make haste : 
[Aside.] ut my tMk, me-thought, savoured well, 
and had a good taste. [Exeun abo. 

 When this drama was reprinted in 1592, lhe interval 
between 1584 and that date made it necessary to read 33 
years for "26 yearea" in this line. It is a curious note of 
time. 
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MERCATORE. 
Madonna, me be a mershant, and be call'd Signor 
Mercatore. 
LUCRE. 
But, I pray you, tell me what countryman ? 

!ERCATORE. 
Me be, Madonna, an Italian. 

LUCRE. 
Yet let me trouble ye : I beseech ye whence came 
ye  
MERCATORE. 
For salva rostra buona grazia, t me come frora 
Turkey. 
LUCRE. 
Gramercy : but Signor Mercatore, dare you not to 
undertake 
Secretly to convey good commodities out of this 
country for my sake  

!ERCATORE. 

Madonna, me do for love of you tink no pain too 
mush, 
And to do anyting for you me will not grush : 
Me will a forsake a my fader, moder, king, country, 
and more dan dat ; 

 [This is given in the old copies, sarua voutra boungrace, 
but surely Mercatore was not intended to blunder in his own 
language.] 
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Me will lie and forswear meself for a quarter so 
much ms my hat. 
nat is dat for love of Lucre me dare, or will not 
do  
Me care not for all the world, the reat devil, nay. 
make my God angry for you. 

LUCRE. 

You say well, Mercatore  yet Lucre by this is not 
thoroughly won : 
But 4ve ear, and I will show what by thee must be 
done. 
Thou must carry over wheat, pease, barley, oats. 
and vetches, and all Idnd of gTain, 
Which is well sold beyond sea, and bring such 
merchants oTeat gain. 
Then thou must carry beside leather, tallow, beef. 
bacon, bell-metal and eyeD'thing, 
And for these good commodities trifles into Eng- 
land thou must bring ; 
As bugles to make babies, coloured bones, glass 
beads to make bracelets withal, 
For every day gentlewomen of England do ask for 
such trifles from stall to stall : 
And you must bring more, as amber, jet, coral, 
crystal, and every such babble, 
That is slight, pretty and pleasant : they care not 
to have it profitable. 
And if they demand wherefore your wares and 
merchandise agree, 
You must say jet will take up a straw : amber will 
make one fat : 
Coral will look pale, when you be sick, and crystal 
staunch bloo& 
So with lying, flattering and glosing you must 
utter your ware 
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What, and one do  there is some other will flatter, 
and say 
They do no hurt to the country, and with a sleight 
fetch that bill away. 
And if they do not, so that by Act of Parliament it 
be pass'd, 
I-know you merchants have many a sleight and 
subtle cast, 
So that you will by stealth bring over great store, 
And say it was in the realm a long time before. 
For being so many of these trifles here, as there 
are at this day, 
You may increase them at pleasure, when you send 
over sea; 
And do but give the searcher an odd bribe in his 
hand, 
I warrant you, he will let you 'scape roundly with 
such things in and out the land. 
But, Signor Mercatore, I pray you walk in with 
me, 
And as I find you kind to me, so will I favour ye. 

IERCATORE. 

Me tank you, my good lady. But, Master Dissi- 
mulation, here is for your fellows, Fraud, 
Usury, and Simony, and say me give it dem. 
[Exeunt LUCRE and IERCATORE. 

DISSIMULATION. 

Ay marry, sir, these bribes have welcome  been. 
Good faith, I perceive, Dissimulation, Fraud, Usury, 
and Simony shall live 

Omitted in edit. 1584. 
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And some piece of work to thee for thy pains he 
will give. 
FRAUD. 
Well, upon that condition I will ; but I care not 
so much for his gifts, 
As that he will by my name declare how he came 
by his great thrifts, 
And that he will set out in every kind of thing, 
That Fraud is a good husband, and great profit 
doth bring. 
Therefore the next piece of work that thou dost 
make, 
Let me see how deceitful thou wilt dc it fi)r my 
sake. 
ARTIFEX. 
Yes, I will, sir ; of that be you sure : 
I'll honour your name, while life doth endure. 

DISSIMULATION. 
Fellow Fraud, here comes a citizen, as I deem. 

FRAUD. 
Nay, rather a lawyer, or some pettifogger he doth 
seem. 

Enter a LAWYER. 

LAWYER. 

Gentlemen, my earnest suit is to desire ye, 
That unto your lady's service you would help me ; 
For I am an attorney of the law, and pleader at 
the bar, 
And have a great desire to plead for Lady Lucre. 
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HOSPITALITY. 
Lady Conscience, pleaseth it you to walk home to 
dinner with me 91 

CONSCIENCE. 
l give you thanks,  my good friend Hospitality ; 
But I pray, sir, have you invited to dinner any 
stranger  
HOSPITALITY. 
No, sure ; none bat Lady Love, and three or four 
honest neighbovxs. 

SIMPLICITY'. 
Mass, my lady is gotten to dinner already : 
I believe she rose at ten o'clock, she is so huny. 
What, and I should come to dinner, hast thou any 
good cheer. 
HOSPITALITY. 
I have bread and beer, one joint of meat, and we}- 
come, thy best fare. 

IMPLICITY. 

Why, art thou calrd Hospitality, and hast no 
better cheer than that  
I'll tell thee, ff thou hast no more meat for so many, 
they'll ne'er be fat. 
What, ff my cousin--nay, I myself aloneto 
dinner should come, 

[And dine with ne, edit. 1592.] 
[Thanked, cdit. 1592, omitting 
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Where should my lady and the rest dine, for I 
could eat up every crumb ? 
Thou art an old miser: dost thou keep no better 
fare in thy house ? 
Hast thou no great bag-pudding, nor hos-face 
that is called souse  

HOSPITALITY. 

My friend, hospitality doth not consist in great fare 
and banqueting, 
But in doing good unto the poor, and to yield them 
some refreshing ; 
Therefore, thou and Sincerity will come and take 
part : 
Such as I have I'll give you with a free and willing 
heart. [Exeunt HOSPITALITY and CONSCIENCE. 

SIMPLICITY. 

He speaks well, cousin ; let's go to dinner with him. 
The old man shall not th2nk but we will iAeaure 
him. 
Faith, he might have richer fellows than we to take 
his part, 
But he shall never have better eating fellows, if he 
would swelt his heart. 
Here be them that will eat with the proudest of 
them ; 
I am sure my mother said I could eat so much as 
five men. 
Nay, I have a gift for eating, I tell ye, 
For our maids would never believe I put all the 
meat in my belly. 
But I have spied a knave, my Lady Lucre's cogging 
mall. 
Give me your letters, cousin ; I'll prefer ye, if I can. 
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Enter DISSIMULATION. 
SINCERrIT. 
Dissimulation! out upon him! he 
spokeman for me. 
SIMPLICITY. 
Why then you are a fool, Cousin Sincerity. 
Give me 'eva ;a I tell ye, I know he'll do it for me. 
SINCERITY. 
eeing thou wilt have it, here receive it ; but yet 
it grieves my heart 
That this dissembling wretch should speak on my 
part. 
SIMPLICITY. 
IIear ye, sir; I would request [you] to 'liver this 
letter 
To your good wholesome mistress, Lady Lucre. 
DISSIMULATION, 
Where hadst thou it, tell me ? 
SIMPLICITY. 
Marry, of my Cousin Sincerity. 
DISSIM-ULATION. 
Why, I have nothing to do in it ; 'tis not to me 
thou shouldst come : 

slmll be no 

[Old copies, am.] 
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rll give thee the parsonage of Saint Nihil to 
pleasure them withal, 
And such another to it, if thou watch, till it fail 

SIMPLICITY. 
My lady axes you, when you will take possession 
of your house, and lend the rest of the money. 

LUCRE. 
What, are they so hasty  belike they spent it 
merrily. 
IMPLICITY. 
Faith, no ; for they would eat it, if they could gt 
it, when they are a-hungry. 
But you may be happy, for you have sped well to- 
day : [Speaking to SINCERITY. 
You may thank God and good company that you 
came this way. 
The parsonage of St hEchael's ; by'r Lady, if you 
have nothing else, 
You shall be sure of a living, beside a good ring of 
bells. 
Cousin, I'll tell thee what thou shalt do : sell the 
bells, and make money. 

SINCERITY. 

Thou mayest well be Simplicity, for thou showest 
thy folly. 
I have a parsonage, but what  of St :Nihil ; and 
Nihil is nothing: 
Then, where is the church, or any bells for to ring 
Thou understandest her not : she was set for to 
flout. 
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But must of force leave off, for I see how vain it is. 
It boots not Sincerity to sue for relief: 
So .few regd. [me,] that to me is a grief. 
This was hTicholas Memo, and %-Man hath no 
place : 
Then how can I speed well in this heavy case  
And no man bid me to dinner, when shall I dine 
Or how shall I find him--where, when, and at 
what time ? 
Wherefore the relief I have had, and shall have, is 
small ; 
But to speak truth, the relief is nothing at all. 
But come, Simplicity, let us go see what may be 
had. 
Sincerity in these days was, sure, born to be sad. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Come, let's go to dinner, cousin, for the gentleman, 
I think, hath almost din'd, 
But, and I do get victuals enough, I'll warrant 
you, l will not be behind. 

SINCERITY. 

What, if thou canst not get it then, how wilt th,,u 
eat  

SIIPLICITY. 

Marry, on this fashion; with both hands at once ; 
ye shall see, when I get meat. 

SINCERITY. 

Why, his name was Nemo, and lemo hath no 
being. 



300 THE THREE LADIES OF LONDON. 

SIMPLICITY. 

I believe, cousin, you be not hungry, that you 
stand prating. 
Faith, I'll go do him a pleasure, because he hath 
need. 
Why, and he will needs have meat eat, a' shall see 
how I'll feed. 
I believe he will not bid me come again to him : 
Mass, and he do, a' shall find a fellow that has his 
eating. [ Exeult ambo. 

Enter USURY ad CONSCIENCE. 

USURY. 
Lady Conscience, is there anybody within your 
house, can you tell  

CONSCIENCE. 
There is nobody at all, be ye sure: I know cer- 
tainly well. 
USURY. 
You -know, when one comes to take possession of 
any piece of land, 
There must not be one within, for against the 
order of law it cloth stand. 
Therefore I thought good to ask you; but I pray 
you think not amiss, 
For both you and almost all others knows, that an 
old custom it is. 

CONSCIENCE. 
You say truth : take possession, when you please ; 
good leave I render ye. 
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Doubt you not ; there is neither man, woman, nor 
child, that will or shall hinder ye. a 

USURY. 
Why, then, 1 will be bold to enter. 

[Exit. 

CONSCIENCE. 

Who is more bold than Usury to venter ? 
He maketh the matter dangerous, where is no need 
at all, 
But he thinks it not perilous to seek every man's 
fall. 
Both he and Lucre hath so pinch'd us, we know 
not what to do : 
Were it not for Hospitality, we knew not whither 
to go. 
Great is the misery that we poor ladies abide, 
And much more is the cruelty of Lucre and Usury 
beside, 
0 Conscience, thou art not accounted of; 0 Love, 
thou art little set by, 
For almost every one true love and pure conscience 
doth deny : 
So hath Lucre crept into the bosom of man, woman 
and child, 
That every one doth practise his dear friend to 
beguile. 
But God grant Hospitality be not by them over- 
prest, 
In whom all our stay and chiefest comfort doth 
rest : 
But Usury hates Hospitality, and cannot him 
abide, 

[Old copies, you.] 
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Because he for the poor and comfortless doth pro- 
vide. 
Here he comes that hath undone many an honest 
man, 
And daily seeks to destroy, deface, and bring to 
ruin, if he can-- 
Now, sir, have you taken possession, as your dear 
lady wilrd you  

Enter USURY. 

USURY. 
I have done it, and I think you have received your 
money. 
But this to you: my lady will'd me to bid you 
provide some other house out of hand, 
For she would not by her will have Love and 
Conscience to dwell in her land. 
Therefore I would wish you to provide ye ; 
So ye should save charges, for a less house may 
serve ye. 
CONSCIENCE, 
I pray you heartily, let us stay there, and we will 
be content 
To give you ten pound a year, which is the old 
rent. 
USURY. 
Ten pound a year ! that were a stale jest, 
If I should take the old rent to follow your request 
Nay, after forty pound a year you shall have it for 
a quarter, 
And you may think, too, I greatly befriend ye in 
this matter : 
But no longer than for a quarter to you rll set it, 
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For you know in this country 'tis their chiefest 
request. 
MERCATORE. 
Indeed, de gentlewomans here buy so much vain 
toys, 
Dat we strangers laugh a to tink wherein day have 
their joys. 
Fair', Madonna, me will search all da strange 
countries me can tell, 
But me will have sush tings dat please dese gentle- 
womaus veil. 
LucRe.. 
Why, then, let us provide tldngs ready to haste 
you away. 
/ERCATORE. 
A vostro commandamento, Madonna, ne obey. 
[Exelc 

'&' SI]IONY and IETER ILEASE]IAN, 
like a parson.  
IMONY. 
Now proceed with your tale, and I'll hear thee. 

And so, sir, as I was about to tell you, 
This same Presco and this same Cracko be both 
my parishioners now ; 
And, sir, they fell out marvellously together about 
you : 

 [Prle,t, edit. 1592.] 
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SIIONY. 

You say well ; but if I help you to such great pre- 
ferment, 
Would you be willing that for my pain 
I shall have yearly half the gain  
For it is reason, you know, that if I help you to a 
living, 
That you should unto me be somewhat beholding. 

PETER. 

Ay, sir ; and reason good ; I'll be as your master- 
ship please : 
I care not what you do, so I may live at ease. 

SIMONY. 

Then, this man is answered. Sir Peter Pleaseman, 
come in with me, 
And I'll prefer you straightway to my lady. 

PETER. 

0 sir, I thank ye. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter SIMPLICITY, vith a basket on his arm. 

SIMPLICITY. 

You think I am going to market to buy roast meat, 
do ye not ? 
I thought so ; but you are deceived, for I wot what 
I wot. 
I am neither going to the butcher's to buy veal, 
mutton, or beef, 
But I am going to a bloodsucker ; and who is it ? 
faith, Usury, that thief. 
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Why, sirs, 'twas no marcle  he undid my father, 
that was called Plain-Dealing, 
When he has undone my lady and Conscience too 
with his usuring. 
I'll tell ye, sirs, trust him not, for he'll flatter 
bonfacion  and sore, 
Till he has gotten the baker vantage; then he'll 
turn you out of door. 

DISSIMULATION. 

DISS IMULATION. 
Simplicity, nosy of my honesty, very heartily well- 
met. 
SIMPLICITY. 
What, Semblation, swear not; for thou swearest 
by that thou couldst not get. 
Thou have honesty now ? thy honesty is quite gone : 
Marry, thou hadst honesty at eleven of the clock, 
and went from you at noon. 
Why, how canst thou have honesty, when it dare 
not come nigh thee 1 
I warrant, Semblation, he that has less honesty 
than thou may defy thee. 
Thou hast honesty, sir reverence ! come out, dog, 
where art thou ? 
Even as much a honesty as had my mother's great 
hogsh sow. 
No, faith, thou must put out my eye with honesty, 
and thou hadst it here : 
Hast not left it at the alehouse in gage for a pot 
of strong beer  

[Miracle.]  [i.e., in good style.] 
a [Edit. 1584 has mut.] 
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USURY. 
What will I do with him  marry, cut his throat, 
and then no more. 

CONSCIENCE. 
O, dost thou not consider, that thou shalt dearly 
allswer 
For Hospitality, that good member  refrain it 
therefore. 
USURY. 
]efrain me no refraining, nor answer me no 
answering : 
The matter is answered well enough in this thing. 

CONSCIENCE. 
For God's sake, spare him ! for country-sake, spare 
him ; for pity-sake, spare him ; 
For love-sake, spare him; for Conscience-sake, 
forbear him ! 
USURY. 
Let country, pity, love, Conscience, and all go iu 
respect of myself, 
He shall die. Come, ye feeble wretch, I'll dress 
ye like an elf. 

CONSCIENCE. 

But yet, Usury, consider the lamentable cry of the 
poor : 
For lack of Hospitality fatherless children ar 
turned out of door. 
Consider again the complaint of the sick, blind, and 
lame, 
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Ynter LUCRE. 

LUCRE. 
Whnt, Conscience, thou look'st like a poor pigeon, 
pull'd of late. 
CONSCIENCE. 
What, Lucre, thou lookest like a whore, full of 
deadly hate. 
LUCRE. 
Alas! Lucre, I am sorry for thee, but I cannot 
weep. 1 
CONSCIENCE. 
Alas! Lucre, I am sorry for thee that thou canst 
no honesty keep : 
But such as thou art, such are the 2 attenders on 
thee, 
As appears by thy servant Usury, that hath killed 
that good member Hospitality. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Faith, Hospitality is killed, and hath made his 
will, 
And hath given Dissimulation three trees upon an 
high hill. 
LUCRE. 

Come hither, Dissimulation, and hie you hence, 
fast as you may, 

 [A proverbial expression. See Hazlitt's " Proverbs," 
1869, p. 210. So, in the "Spanish Tragedy," voi. v. p. 84 : 
" I am in a sort sorry for thee ; but if | should be hang'd 
with thee, I cannot weep."] 
 [Old copies, thy.] 
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,Substantial graziers, 1 and very wealthy farmers : 
But to see how the poor followed him, it was a 
wonder ; 
Never yet at any burial I have seen such a number. 

But what say the people of the murder 

I_MONY. 
Many are sorry, and say 'tis gTeat pity that he was 
slain. 
But who be they  the poor beggarly people that 
so complain. 
As for the other, they say 'twas a cruel, bloody 
fact, 
But I perceive none will hinder the nmrderer for 
this cruel act. 
Lucnr. 
'Tis well : I am glad of it. Now, I)issimulation, if 
you can get Love's good-will, 
I am contented with all my heart to gTant there- 
until. 
DISSIMULATION. 
I thank you, good lady, and I doubt not but she 
With a little entreaty will thereto aee. 

IMPLICITY. 

.Now I have it in my breeches, and very well can tell, 
That I and my lady with Mistress Lucre shall 
dwell ; 

 Mr Collier's uggeation; both the old copies, gracious. 
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For if thou hadst been hanged, before thou slewest 
Hospitality, 
Thou hadst not made me and thousands more to 
feel like poverty. 
Enter LUCIL 
LUCRE. 
Methought I heard one cry brooms along the 
USURr. 
Ay, marry, madam ; it was Conscience, who seems 
to be offended at me very sore. 
LUCRE. 
Alas, Conscience ! art thou become a poor broom- 
wife? 
CONSCIENCE. 
Alas, Lucre ! wilt thou continue a harlot all [the] 
days of thy life ? 
LUCRE. 
Alas ! I think it is a grief to thee that thou art so 
poor. 
CONSCIENCE. 
Alas, Lucre! I think it is no pain to thee, that 
thou still playest the whore. 
LUCRE. 
Well, well, Conscience, that sharp tongue of thine 
hath not been thy furtherance : 
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If thou hadst kept thy tongue, thou hadst kept thy 
friend, and not have had such hindrance. 
But wottest thou who shall be married to-morrow? 
Love with my Dissimulation ; 
For, I think, to bid the guests they are by this 
time wellnigh gone ; 
And having occasion to buy brooms, I care not if 
I buy them all. 

CONSCIENCE. 

Then, give me a shilling, and with a goodwill have 
them you shall. 

LUCRE. 

Usury, carry in these brooms, and give them t the 
maid, 
For I know of such store she will be well apaid. 
[Ex/t UsvR " with the brooms. 
Hold, Conscience ; though thy brooms be not worth 
a quarter so much, 
Yet to give thee a piece of gold I do it not grutch; 
And if thou wouldst follow my mbd, thou shouldst 
not live in such sort, 
But pass thy days with pleasure, store of every 
kind of sport. 

CONSCIENCE. 

I think you lead the world in a string, for every- 
body follows you : 
And sith every one doth it, why may not I do it 
too ? 
For that I see your free heart and great liberality, 
I marvel not that all people are so willing to fol- 
low ye. 
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LUCRE. 
Then, sweet soul, mark what I would have thee 
do for me. 
That is, to deck up thy poor cottage hand- 
somely; 
And for that purpose I have five thousand crowns 
in store, 
And when it is spent, thou shalt have twice as 
much more. 
But only see thy rooms be neat, when I shall thither 
resort, 
With familiar friends to play, and 1 pass the time 
in sport ; 
For the deputy, constable and spiteful neighbours 
do spy, pry, and eye about my house, 
That I dare not be once merry within, but still 
mute like a mouse. 

CONSCIENCE. 

My good Lady Lucre, I will fulfil your mind in 
every kind of thing, 
So that you shM1 be welcome at all hours, whom- 
soever you do bring : 
And all the dogs in the town shall not bark at 
your doings, I trow ; 
For your full pretence and intent I do throughly 
know, 
Eren so well  if you had opened the very secrets 
of your heart, 
For which I doubt not but to rest in your fa our 
by my desert. 
But here comes your man, Usury. 

[Play, and are not in the second 4".] 
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DISSIMULATION. 

Now, of my troth, it is a pretty jest: hath he 
made True Friendship hide his head  
Sure, if it be so, Good leighbourhood and Libera- 
lity for fear are fled. 

SIMONY. 

But, fellow Dissimulation, tell me what priest 
shall marry ye  

DISSIMULATION. 

Marry, that shall an old friend of mine, Master 
Doctor Hypocrisy. 

SIMONY. 

Why, will you not have Sir Peter Pleaseman to 
supply that want ? 

DISSIMULATION. 

Indeed, Sir Peter is a good priest, but Doctor 
Hypocrisy is most ancient. 
But, Cousin Cogging, I pray you go to invite the 
guests, 
And tell them that they need not disturb their 
quietness : 
Desire them to come at dinner-time, and it shall 
suite, 
Because I know they will be loth so early to rise. 
But at any hand will Doctor Hypocrisy, 
That he meet us at the church very early ; 
For I would not have all the world to wonder at 
our match : 
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You shall see that I shall have the greatest alms, 
because I said nothing. 
Fraud knows me, therefore he'll be my friend; I 
am sure of that. 
They have nothing but lean beef, ye shall see I 
shall have a piece that is fat. 
Master Fraud, you have forgot me: pray ye, let 
me have my share. 

FRAUD. 

Faith, all is gone ; thou com'st too late : thou seest 
to all is given there. 
By the faith of a gentleman, I have it not : I would 
I were able to give thee more. 

SI]LPLICITY. 
O sir, I saw your arms hang out of a stable-door) 

FRAUD. 
Indeed, my arms are at the painter's; belike, he 
hung them out to dry. 
I pray thee, tell me what they were, if thou canst 
them descry. 
SIIPLICITY. 
Marry, there was never a scutcheon, but there was 
two trees rampant, 
And then over them lay a sour tree passant, 
With a man like you in a green field pendant, 
Having a hempen halter about his neck, with a 
knot under the left ear, because you are a 
younger brother. 

 [A pun, probably, upon a2r and arraz.] 
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Pay me the principal ; as for the interest, I forve 
it you. 
And yet the interest is allowed amongst you 
Christians, as well as in Turkey : 
Therefore, respect your faith, and do not seek 1 tt, 
deceive me. 

ERCATORE. 

No point da interest, no point da principal. 2 

GERONTUS. 
Then pay me the one half, if you will not pay me 
all. 
IERCATORE. 
.NTO point da half, no point denier: me will be a 
Turk, I say. 
Me be weary of my Christ's relion, and for dat 
me come away. 

GERONTUS. 

Well, seeing it is so, I would be loth to hear the 
people say, it was 'long of me 
Thou forsakest thy faith : wherefore I forgive thee 
frank and free ; 
Protesting before the judge and all the world 
never to demand penny nor halfpenny. 

 [Old copies, seeme.] 
 See Shakespeare's "Love's Labour's Lost," edit. Collier, 
ii. 306 and 360; Beaumont and Fletcher's "3Ionsieur 
Thomas," edit. Dyce, vii. 364. Thomas zN'ash, in his 
"Strange .Newes," 1592, sig. D 3, uses ooitjust in the 
same way, as a sort of emphatic double negative.--" 
point ; ergo, it were wisely done of goodman Boores son, if 
he should go to the warres," &c. 
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LOVE. 
My grief, alas ! I shame to show, because my bad 
intent 
Hath brought on me a just reward and eke a 
strange event. 
Shall I be counted Love ? nay, rather lascivious 
Lust, 
Because unto Dissimulation I did repose such trust. 
But now I moan too late, and blush my hap to tell. 
My head in monstrous sort, alas ! doth more and 
more still swell. 
LUCRE. 
Is your head then swollen, good Mistress Love  I 
pray you let me see. 
Of troth it is, behold a face that seems to smile on 
me : 
It is fair and well-favoured, with a countenance 
smooth and good ; 
Wonder is the worst,  to see two faces in a hood. 
Come, let's go, we'll find some sports to spurn 
away such toys. 
LOVE. 
Were it not for Lucre, sure, Love had lost all her 
joys. [Exeut. 

Enter SERVICEABLE I)ILIGENCE, the Constable, and 
SIMPLICITY, with an O.cer to w/ip him, or 
two, if you ca. 
SIMPLICITY. 
Why, but must I be whipp'd, Master Constable, in- 
deed ] 
You may save your labour, for I have no need. 

[The worst wonder is.] 
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But despatch, sirs ; strip him and whip him : 
Stand not to reason the question. 

361 

SIMPLICITY. 
Indeed, 'twas Fraud, so it was, it was not I ; 
And here he comes himself : ask him, if I lie. 

Enter FRAUD. 

DILIGENCE. 

What sayest thou, villain ? I would advise thee 
hold thy tongue : 
I know him to be a wealthy man and a burgess of 
the town.-- 
Sir, and it please your mastership, here one slan- 
ders you with felony : 
He saith you were the chief doer of a robber)-. 

FRAUD. 

What says the rascal  But you know, 
It standeth not with my credit to brawl ; 
But, good Master Constable, for his slanderous 
report 
Pay him double, and in a greater matter command 
me you shall. [Exit. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Master Constable, must the countenance carry out 
the knave ? 
Why, then, if one will face folks out, some fine 
repariment he must have. 
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Thou shalt pass to the place of darkness, where 
thou shalt hear fearful cries ; 
Weeping, wailing, gnashing of teeth, and torment 
without end ; 
Burning in the lake of fire and brimstone, because 
thou canst not amend. 
Vherefore, Diligence, convey her hence : throw her 
down to the lowest hell, 
Where the infernal sprites and damned ghosts 
dwell ; 
And bring forth Love ! 
[Exit LUCRE and DILIGENCE. 

Let LUCRE make ready .for LOVE quickly, and coe 
witt DILIGENCE. 
Declare the cause, Conscience, at large how thou 
comest so spotted, 
Whereby many by thee hath been greatly infected ; 
For under the colour of Conscience thou deceived'st 
many, 
Causing them to defile the temple of God, which is 
man's body. 
A clean conscience is a sacrifice, God's own resting- 
place : 
Why wast thou then corrupted so, and spotted on 
thy face ? 
CONSCIENCE. 
When Hospitality had his throat cut by Usury, 
He oppressed me with cruelty and brought me to 
beggary, 
Turning me out of house and home ; and in the end 
My gown to pay my rent to him I did send. 
So, driven to that extremity, I have fallen to that 
you see ; 
Yet after judoment I hope of God's mercy. 
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0 Conscience, shall cankered coin corrupt thy 
heart  
Or shall want in this world cause thee to feel 
everlasting smart  
0 Conscience, what a small time thou hast on earth 
to live : 
Why dost thou not, then, to God all honour 
give  
('onsidering the time is everlasting that thou shatt 
live in bliss, 
If by thy life thou rise from death to judgment, 
mercy, and forgiveness. 

Enter LOVE with DILIGENCE. 

Stand aside, Conscience. Bring Love to the bar. 
What sayest thou to thy deformity : who was the 
cause. 
Lovr. 
Lady Lucre 
JUDGE. 

Did Lucre choke thee so, that thou gavest thyselt 
over unto Lust ] 
And did prodigal expenses cause thee in Dissimu- 
lation to trust  
Thou wast pure (Love), and art thou become a 
nonster, 
Bolstering thyself upon the lasciviousness of Lucre ? 
Love, answer for thyself: speak in thy defence. 

LOVE. 
cannot choose but yield, confounded by Con- 
science. 
VOL. VI. 2 h 
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JUDGE. 

Then judgment I pronounce on thee, because thou 
followed Lucre, 
SVhereby thou hast sold thy soul, to feel like tor- 
ment with her : 
Which torments comprehended are in the worm 
of Conscience, 
Who raging still shall ne'er have end, a plague for 
thine offence. 
Care shall be thy comfort, and sorrow thy life 
sustain ; 
Thou shalt be dying, yet never dead, but pining 
still in endless pain. 
Diligence, convey her to Lucre: let that be her 
reward, 
Because unto her cankered coin she gave her whole 
regard. 
But as for Conscience, carry her to prison, 
There to remain until the day of the general 
session. 
Thus we make an end-- 
Knowing that the best of us all may amend : 
qaich God grant to his goodwill and pleasure, 
That we be not corrupted with the unsatiate desire 
of vanishing earthly treasure ; 
For covetousness is the cause of 'resting man's 
conscience : 
Therefore restrain thy lust, and thou shalt shun 
the offence. 

FINIS. 
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For one matchless. A London lady best 
Beseemeth Pomp, a London lord, to have. 

PLEASURF_- 
Pleasure hath soarM, as doth his impress show, 
To look aloof on earthly ladies all. 
And never could my curious eye discern 
A dame of worth for London Pleasure's love, 
But one, and she doth shine as silver dove. 
Of self-bred soil, of London is her race ; 
For whom in challenge I my shield advance. 

POLICY. 

Thus each in honour of his mistress, 
And in regard of his well-daring mind, 
Hath here empris'd the challenge of his right. 
But, lordships both and brethren bred and sworn. 
A caution must be had in this conceit, 
That all our thoughts aspire not to one heaven, 
Nor all our ships do sail for one self haven ; 
I mean, that all our suits and services 
We tend and tender to one only dame, 
All choosing one, refusing th' other two. 

POMP. 

A great mislike amongst us that might breed. 

PLEASURL 

I seek but one, and her unto myself. 

POMP. 

And one I wish sans partner of my love. 

It stands with honour to be sole or none. 
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WIT. 
I-wis he say'th true, Will : this Wealth's a gay lad. 
WILL. 
I care not for him, curmudgeonly swad. 
Well, miss me awhile, and you'll go near to be sad. 
WIT. 
Will, ye are Will-fool, if of him ye be not glad. 
WILL. 
Nay, Wit, if thou want him, thou'lt go near to be 
mad. 
WEALTH. 
To keep us still quiet I would other talk we had. 
VIT. 
1 hope we'll not fall out, being none but three. 
WEALTH. 
If Wealth were away, Wit and Will would agree. 
WtLr. 
.Nay, Wit and Will are at strife, when there's 
body but me. 
WT. 
Let pass, and of our shields, sirs, let's make a little 
glee. 
Will, what gives thy master here ? a buzzard or a 
kite ? 



382 TtW. THREE LORDS AND 
WIT. 
Because it wants reason. 
WLL 
Look for my fist, Wit, if ye rap out such treason. 
Treason to what, boy ? 
VILL. 

To my master's bird. 

WIT. 
Nov, Will, my thumb wags : it was but to his word. 
WILL, 
'Tis a pleasant gentleman, this young Master Wit. 
Your master hath something too : I pray ye, what's 
it ? 
WIT. 
Look. Will, and guess. 
WILL. 
'Tis a toad in a shell. 
WFLTH. 
I had as hef ye had said a frog in a well. 
WT. 
Is't not a great butterfly ? Will, can'st thou tell . 
WILL. 
What is it in sadness ? 
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master is rather Magnificence than Pomp in bad 
sense, and rather Pomp than Pride in the best 
sense. 
WILL. 
And my lord is not Pleasure sprung of Volup- 
tuousness, but of such honourable and kind conceit 
as heaven and humanity well brooks and allows : 
Pleasure pleasing, not pernicious. 

WIT. 

Who would have thought that Will had been so 
philosophous I But what means the word Pour 
temps in the shield for time I 

WILL. 
Wit, shall I call the[el fool ] the best pleasure 
all lasts hut a time : 
For of all pleasures most pleasing to sight, 
Methinks there is none to the falcon's high flight ; 
Yet diseases end it : the breach of a wing, 
Nay, the breach of a feather, spoils that sweet 
thing. 
And so my master hath the 'vantage, will ye or 
no. Pomp and Pleasure may be ill. 

WILL. 
May not Policy be bad  

WEALTH. 
Wit, well-overtaken by Will, that crafty lad. 

WIT. 
A crafty goose : the gander gives him health. 
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VILL. 
Wit, dost thou see ? thus goes Wealth away with 
all. 
WIT. 
Let's reason no further, for we shall have glee. 
Here is a challenger to our shields : step we aside. 
Eer SIMPLICITY in bare black, lie a poor citizet. 
WILL. 
He will eat them, I think, for he gapes very wide. 
WEALTH. 
Say nothing to him, and ye shall see the fool go by. 
rILL 
irrah, gape not so wide for fear of a fly. 
SI]IPLICITY. 
Fly, flam-flurt ! Why, can a fly do hurt ? 
WIT. 
Yea, have ye not heard that the fly hath her 
spleen, 
And the ant her gall ? 
SIMPLICITY. 
My uncle hath so, I ween ; for it's an angry old 
fellow, 
When his gall runs over : children, good day ; 
Whose pretty lads are you three ? 
VIT. 
Three ! are you sure ? 
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SIMPLICITY. 
They are fine indeed. Who sells them, can ye 
tell ? Is he free ? 
WIT. 
Our masters be : we wait on this ware, and yet 
we are no chapmen. 

SIMPLICITY. 
Chapmen : no, that's true, for you are no men : 
neither chapmen nor chopmen, nor chipmen nor 
shipmen; but if ye be chappers, choppers, or 
chippers, ye are but chapboys ; and, chapboys, ye 
are double. 
WILL. 
Double! how is it  Teach me that, and you 
will make me laugh a little. 

And me a little. 

And me a little. 

WEALTH. 

WIT. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Then your three little laughs will make 
great laugh. 
WIT. 

one 

True ; for if three fools were one fool, that were 
a great fool. [Points to SmPLICITY. 
But how are we double chapboys ? 

SEHPLICITY. 
Because ye have two chaps, an upper chap and 
nether chap. 
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Ha, ha, ha ! 
Ha, ha, ha! 
VEALTH. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 
SIMPLICITY. 

You said you would laugh but a little, but you 
laugh a great deal : why do ye laugh so much ? 

WILL. 
Because your wit was so great in expounding 
your meaning. 
SIMPLICITY. 
Ye may see it is a good thing to have wit. 

I thank you, sir. 

WIT. 

WEALTH. 
And what say you to Wealth ? 
SIMPLICITY. 
Wealth ? Marry, Vealth is better. 
WEALTH. 
I thank you, sir. 
WL. 
And how say you to Will ! 
IMPLICITY. 
Indeed, good Will is a great matter. 
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lay six oats to six of your bald ballads, that you 
yourself shall say I sing better than you. 

SIMPLICITY. 

What a brag-boy is this, to comparison with a 
man ! But, boy, boy, I will not lay six ballads to 
six groats, but I will lay six ballads to six jerks at 
your buttocks, that you shall not sing so well as I. 

WIT. 

That I shall not ? 1o ! possible, you will not let 
me sing ? 
SIM2LICITY. 

I not let you ! Is that spoken like Wit ? It is 
spoken like a woodcock: how can I stay thee, if 
thou wilt sing out thy throat ? 

WIT. 
Well, then, to our bargain: six ballads to six 
stripes, and who shall keep stakes  

SIM:PLICITY. 
Neither of your companions ; for that's, a.k my 
fellow, if I be a thief. 

WILL. 
Will you keep the stakes yourself? 

SIMPLICITY. 

Best of all, for I mean plainly, and will pay, if 
I lose. Here's my six ballads: they be ready. 
_Now, how shall I come by your six stripes, boy ] 
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WIT. 
Down with your breeches, I'll fetch a rod and 
deliver them straight. 

SIMPLICITY. 
Nay, then, I care not, if thou keep stakes. 

WIT. 
You speak too late, gaffer, having challenged 
preheminence. 
SI,[PLICITY. 
Then, let's lay no wager, but sing for good 
fellowship. 
WxT. 
Agreed. Who shall begin ? 

IMPLICITY. 
0 boy ! who is the elder ? Hast thou not heard, 
give flounders to thy elder ? 

WIT. 
You mistake the fish: trust me, I am sure 'tis 
give plaice ; but ben with a good grace. 
[Here SIMP. sings first and WIT after, dialoge- 
wise: both to music, if ye will. 

WIT. 
:Now, sirs, which sings best ? 

SIMPLICITY. 

Tush, your copesmates shall not judge. 
Friend, what say you ? which of us sings best ? 
[To one of the auditor3. 
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],VEALTH. 
No : it is too base  present for Pomp. 

WIT. 
And Policy seldom regards such a trifle. 

WILI 
Come on, gaffer, come on ; I must be your best 
chapman : I'll buy it for Pleasure. Hold, there is 
a groat. 
SIMPLICITY. 
Gramercy, good Will, my wife shall love thee still ; 
And since I can neither get Wit nor Wealth, 
Let my wife have her Will, and let me have my 
health. 
God forgive me, I think I never name her, but it 
conjures her : look where she comes ! 
Be mannerly, boys, that she knock ye not with her 
staff: 
Keep your own counsel, nd I'll make ye 1,ugh. 
Vhat do ye lack ? What lack ye  
Stand away, these boys, from my wares : 
Get ye from my stall, or I'll wring you by the ears ; 
Let my customers see the wares. What lack ye  
What would ye have bought  

/nter PAINFUL-PENURY, attired li]'e a water-bearing 
wona, with her tad'ard. 

PENURY. 

You have customers enou', and if they were ought. 
V(hat do you with these boys here, to filch away 
your ware ? 
You show all your wit : you'll ne'er have more care. 
VOL. VL :] C 
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WILL. 
Content ye, good wife : we do not filch, but I,uy. 

IENURV. 
I meant not you, young master, God's blessing on 
your heart : 
You have bought indeed, sir, I see, for your part. 
I;e these two young gentlemen of your company ? 
Buy, gentlemen, buy ballads to make your friends 
merry. 
Wrr. 
To stand long with your burden, methinks, you 
should be weary. 

PENURY. 

True. gentlemen ; but you may see, poor Painflfl- 
Penury 
Is fain to car D- three tankards for a penuy. 
But, husband, I say, come not home to dinner ; it's 
Ember-day : 
You must eat nothing till night, but fast and pray. 
I shall lose my draught at Conduit, and theref,re 
I'll away. 
Young gentlemen, God be with ye. 

SIMPLICITY. 
Wife, must I not dine to-day ? 

PENURY. 
No, sir, by my fay. [Exit PEXUr, Y. 
SIbIPLICITY. 
If I must not eat, I mean to drink the more : 
What I spare in bread, in ale I'll set on the score. 
How say ye, my lads, and do I not speak wisely ? 
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'IT. 
Methinks ye do ; and it's pretty that Simplicity 
Hath gotten to his wife plain Painfid-Penury. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Yea, I thank God, though she l,e poor and scar,',. 
cleanly, 
Yet she is homel}, carefid, an,1 comely. 

One call u,ithin. 
Wit, Wealth, and Will, come to your lords quickl>. 

WILL. 
Must the scutcheons hang still 

One witi i,,. 
Yea, let th_em alone. 

WIT. 
Farewell, Master Simplicity. 

[ E.cemd. 

I'IIPLICITY. 
Farewell, good master boys, e'en heartily, e'en 
heartily, heartily. 
And, hear ye, Will, "I thank you for your hansel  
truly. 
Pretty lads! hark ye, sirs, how ? Will, Wit, 
Wealth ! 
IRe-]enter WIT. 
WT. 
What's the matter, you call us back so suddenly ? 

a [The first purchase made in the day--the ballad which 
Wit had bought of Simplicity.] 
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IOLICY. 

Renowmed Nemo, the most only one 
That draws no breath but of th' eternal air, 
That knowest our suit before we bound to speak, 
For thou art the very Oracle of thoughts ; 
Whose virtues do encompass thee about, 
As th' air surrounds this massy globe of earth ; 
Who hast in power whatever pleaseth thee, 
And canst bestow much more than we may crave, 
To thee we seek ; to thee on knees we sue, 
That thou wilt deign from thraldom to release 
Those lovely dames, that London ladies are. 

EMO. 

What, those three caitiffs, long ago condemn'd 1 
Love, Lucre, Conscience ? well-deserving death, 
Being corrupt with all contaon : 
The spotted ladies of that stately town ? 

Po3IP. 

Love, Lucre, Conscience, we of thee desire, 
Which in thyself hast all perfection, 
Accomplished with all integrity, 
And needest no help to do what pleaseth thee ; 
Which holdest fame and fortune both thy slaves, 
And dost compel the Destinies draw the coach, 
To thee we sue, sith power thou hast_thereto, 
To set those ladies at their liberty. 

ILEASURE. 

At liberty, thou spotless mastrate, 
That of the cause dost carry all regard, 
Careless of bribes, of birth and parentage, 
Because thyself art only born to bliss. 
Bless us so much, that lords of London are, 
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That those three ladies, born and bred with us, 
May by our uits release of thraldom find. 
Rclea.e, my lords ! why seek ye their release, 
That have perpetual prison tbr their doom 
PoLicY. 
But Xemo cau from thence redeem them all. 
Theft deeds were cause, not emo, of their thrall. 
Potv. 
Y,t Sem, was the judge that sentence gave. 
Nsto. 
]Iut Nemo never spill'd, whom he could save. 
PLEASURE. 
Thou froill perpetual prison may'st revoke. 
POLICY. 
Death hath no power 'gaiust him to give a stroke. 
Po. 
Thou only mild aud courteous sir, vouchsafe 
To aut our suit, and set those ladies free. 
What is your purpose in this earnest suit 
LEASUEE. 
To marry tliem, and make them honest wives. 
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Whereby their clothes of cost and curious stuff 
Are worn to rags, and give them much disoTace. 

OMP. 

Alas, good ladies ! was there none that sued 
For their release, before we took't in hand ? 

EMO. 

Yes, divers for fair Lucre sought release. 
And s,me for Love would fain have paid the fees ; 
But silly Conscience sat without regard 
In sorrow's dungeon, sighing by herself. 
Which when I saw that some did sue for Love, 
An,1 most for Lucre, none for Conscience, 
A vow I made, which now I shall perform : 
Till some should sue to have release for all, 
.lu,lbd as they were, they should remain in thrall. 
]3ut you, that crave their freedoms all at once, 
Shall have your suit, and see them here ere long. 
A little while you must have patience, 
And leave this place. Go in, my lords, before. 

POMP. 

Becometh us to wait on .Xemo still. 

EMO. 

Not so ; but, lordings, one condition more. 
You promise me, sith they are in my power, 
I shall dispose them, when they are releas'd, 
Upon you three, as I shall think it best. 

POMP. 

Do but command, and we shall all subscribe. 
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cotfld be content to use me) that I was glad to be 
gone : now, in some other lands, and not very far 
off, I am secretly fostered--saving in Scotland and 
the Low-Countries, [where] they are reformed, they 
cannot abide me. Well, now and then hither I 
came stealing over sea, and hearing as you hear. 
intend as you do. 
FRAUD. 

And for mine own part, among artificers, 
And amongst a few bad-conscienced lawyers, 
I have found such entertainment as doth pass, 
Yet would I with Lucre fain be as I was. 

SIMPLICITY'. 
Fraud is as ill as a cut-purse, by the mass. [.4side. 
UsuP.v. 
And for Usury, the longer I live the greater love I 
find ; 
Yet would I be with Lucre again, to please my 
mind. 
FRAUD. 
Here's a good fellow, too, one of our acquaiut- 
ance. How hast thou lived, Simplicity  
SIMPLICITY. 
More honestly than all the rest of thy com- 
pany ; for when I might beg no longer, as begging 
was but bad, for you cosen'd me once of an alms, 
I fell to tankard-bearing, and so got a wife of the 
same science, Painful-Penury : then got I my free- 
dom, and feeling my shoulder grow weary of the 
tankard, set up an easier trade uto sell ballads. 
Hadst thou a stok to set up withal  
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Mourn ye, but moan no I shall absen be ; 
But good it vere sometime to think on me. [Exit. 
CONSCLFCF 
Comfort }t is to thik on soow past. 
Lo. 
5oow rem, where joy is bu a blot. 
L'c 
A blt of nd  world's re,city. 
COSCIEC 
A blasting wind, and fu of se'. 
Lov 
0 Conscience, thou st more tormen,l me. 
Me hath thy worn, 0 Conscience, sung too deep. 
Coxscc 
But more myself my thoughts tomend hve, 
Than both of you, in Soow' slen cave ; 
From whence  foh, I find bu lc rest : 
A at easy, 'et, and scaldg ho, 
On th hard stone hah Soow me si'd. 
Lov 
And on my seat myse I frozen find : 
No n more hard, no ice more cold han t. 
I tnk my ea some meral stone to be : 
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Aml less believest what care I have of thee. 
Look up, good Love, and to supply thy wants 
Ask what thou wilt, and thou shalt have of me, 
Of me, that joy more in thy liberty 
Than in this life or  light that comforts me. 

LOVE. 
O gall in honey, serpent in the grass ! 
O bifold fountain of two bitter streams, 
Dissinmlation fed with viper's flesh, 
Whose words are oil, whose deeds, the darts of 
death ! 
Thy tongue I know, that tongue that me beguil'd, 
Thyself a devil mad'st me a monster vild. 
From the[el well known well may I bless myself: 
Dear-bought repentance bids me shun thy snare. 

CONSCIENCE. 
0 happy Love, if now thou can beware. 

IMPLICITY. 

Marry, but hear ye, motley-beard. I think this 
blindfold buzzardly hedge-wench spoke to ye ; she 
knows ye, though she see thee not. Hark ye, you 
women, ff you'll go to the alehouse, I'll bestow two 
pots on ye, and we'll get a pair of cards - and some 
company, and win twenty pots more ; for you play 
the best at a game, calrd smelling of the four 
knaves, that ever I saw. 

USURY. 
Four! soft, yet they have not smelrd thee. 

1 [Old copy, our.] 
 [i.e., A pack of cards ; the expression was very common ; 
deck, five lines lower, was often used for pad'.] 
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ashamed of her, though I be rich and she be poor ; 
yet if she that hath been my dame, or he that hath 
been my master, come in place, I'll speak to them, 
sure : I'll do my duty. Which is Lady Conscience? 

CONSCIENCE. 
Even I am she, Simplicity. 

SIMPLICITY. 

I am glad ye are out of prison. I thought ye 
had forgot me: I went a-begging for * you, till 
the beadles snapp'd me up: now I am free, and 
keep a stall of ballads. I may buy and sell. I 
would you had as good a gown now, as I carried 
once of yours to pawn to Usury here. 

CONSCIENCE. 
Gramercy, good Simplicity. Wilt thou be with 
me now  
SI)IPLICITY. 
o, I thank you heartily; I'll beg no more. I 
cannot with ye, though I would, for I am married 
to Painful-Penury. Look now, my proud stately 
masters, I may if I will; and you would, if ye 
might. 
FIAUD. 
o, not dwell with such a beggar as Conscience. 

SIIPLICITY. 
:No, Fraud ne'er lov'd Conscience, since he was 
an ostler. 
Uswv. 
Who cares for Conscience but dies a beggar ? 

[Old copy, from.] 
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SIIPLICITY. 
That will not Usury do : he will first take three- 
score pound in the hundred. 
DISSI3IULATION. 
Love, look on me, and I will give thee clothes. 
LovE. 
I will no more by thee be so disguised. 
SIIPLICITY. 
Ye do the wiser, for his face looks like a cloak- 
back. 
DISSIMUITION. 
In thy affections I had once a place. 
LOVE. 
Those fond affections wrought me foul disgTace. 
)ISSIMULATION. 
1'11 make amends, if ought amiss were done. 
LOVE. 
Who once are burffd, the fire will ever shun. 
)ISSIMUL.kTION. 
And yet once burn'd to warm again may prove. 
LovE. 
_Not at thy fire ; I will be perfect Love. 
SIPLICITY. 
I promise you, the wenches have learn'd t,) 
answer wittily. 
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SEiO. 
It is for your sake ; for Policy they do it. 
POMP. 
Much may their fortune and their feature be, 
But what it is we cannot thus discern. 
SEMO. 
You shall in time, Lord Pomp ; be yet content. 
PLEASURE. 
Their fame is more than cause or reason would. 
May one of these be Pleasure's paragon ? 
Pleasure, be pleas'd and use no prejudice. 
Mesdames, stand up. Mislike not their attire ; 
That shah be mended as yourselves desire. 
POLICY. 
Their port and their proportion well contents. 
POMP. 
Right stately dames, if they were well attir'd. 
PLEASURE. 
May we not see their beauty, what it is . 
Yes, lordings, yes. Lucre, lift up thy veil. 
POLICY. 
Of beautyexcellent .' 
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IOMP. 
Nemo can tell, for he doth follow them. 

FALSEHOOD. 

Ladies, to you--to some of you--we come, 
Sent from such friends as much affect your good, 
With garments and with compliments of cost, 
Accordant well to dames of such degree-- 
I come to Lucre. 

DOUBLE-DFtLINO. 

I to Love am sent, 
With no less cost than could be got for coin, 
Which with my message I deliver would, 
Could I discern which of these dames were she. 

LOVE. 
Friend, I am Love: what bringest thou there to 
me ? 
CONSCIENCE. 
Beware, good Love, from whom, aa, l what, thou 
takest. 
No whispering, friend, but show it openly : 
The matter good, you need not be shamed. 
From whom comest thou ? 

DOUBLE-DE!LLING. 
That I conceal from any but from Love. 

NEMO. 
From whom come you, sir  
VOL. VI. 
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INCERITY. 

Rise, Conscience, from that marble of Remorse, 
That weeping stone that scalds thy parched skin : 
Sincerity such robes for thee hath brought, 
As best beseems good Conscience to adorn. 
Come, follow, that thou may'st go put them on ; 
For Conscience, clothed by Sincerity, 
Is armed well against the enemy. 

:NEMO. 
Follow him, Conscience : fear not ; thou art right. 
[Exi CONSCIENCE vh SINCERITY. 

POLICY. 
Most reverend emo, thanks for this good sight. 
Lucre is clothed by Honest Industry. 

POMP. 
Love by Pttre Zeal. 

PLEASURE. 
And Conscience by Sincerity. 

TEMO. 
Lordings, thus have you seen them at the first, 
And thus you see them, trust me, at the worst. 
epar we now : come hence a day or two, 
And see them deck'd as dainty lades should, 
And make such choice as may content you all. 

POLICY. 
Thanks, righteous Nemo. We, the London lords, 
Only to thee ourselves acknowledge bound. 
[Exeunt omnes. 
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Enter PAINFUL PENURY and SIMPLICITY. 

PENURY. 

Come on, gentle husband ; let us lay our heads 
together, our purses together, and our reckonings 
together, to see whether we x6n or lose, thri'e or 
not, go forward or backward. Do you keep a 
book or a score ? 

SISIPLICITY. 

A score, wife ? you mean for the alehouse, do 
you not ? I would have her examine me thereof 
no further, for I am in too far there, more than I 
would she should know. [Aside. 

PENUR 

I mean no alehouse-score, but a note of your 
wares. Let me see: first you began to set up 
with a royal. How much money have ye  What 
ware, and whut gain  

SLMPLICITY. 

I have five shillings in money, two shillings ii 
wares, or thereabout, and I owe two shillings and 
eightpence upon the score; how much is that? 
Five shillings, two shillings, and two shillings 
eightpence ? 

PENURY. 

That is nine shillings and eightpence : so we are 
worse by a groat than when we began. "Well, once 
again I'll set ye up : here is four groats I have got 
by bearing water this week : make up your stock, 
and run no more behind. Who comes here ? 
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PLEASURE. 
If Pleasure may for wife fair Lucre gain, 
Her life shall be an earthly paradise. 

E3IO. 
Lo, Lucre ! men, and port, and pleasant life, 
Are here propounded. Which wilt thou accept 

CONSCIENCE. 
Lord Policy, Love were the o.n]y choice, 
]Iethinks, for you, that all your cares employ, 
And studies for the love of commonwealth. 
For you, Lord :Pleasure, Conscience were a wife 
To measure your delights by reason's rule : 
In recreation Conscience' help to use. 

Were Conscience half so sweet as is thyself, 
Her would I seek with suits and services. 

EMO. 
No less accomplished in perfection 
Is Conscience than this lady, I protest. 

:PLFkSURE. 
But on this dame hath Pleasttre flx'd his heart, 
And this or death the period of his love. 

CONSCIENCE. 
Lucre with Pomp most aptly might combine. 

PLeaSURE. o 
Lucre or Love, if case thou wilt be mine, 
Lot pass thy name : thyself do I desire. 
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Thee will I have, except thyself deny ; 
With thee to live, or else for thee to (lie. 
Nmto. 
What, if I deny  
PLEASF.. 
Then will I have her. 
Po. 
If we deny  
PLEASURE. 
So much the rather. 
Por. 
The rather in despite of us  Not so. 
NEgro. 
My lords, no qurel : let this lady go ; 
d  ye trust me, I'll content ye both. 
Please, ts is not Lucre. 
PLEASLE. 
She's Lucre to me; 
But be she Love or Cocience, tiffs is she 
POLICY. 
--whom you 1 have l 
PLSURE, 
Spi of the de, I 11. 
CONSCIENCE. 
Must it not be, my lord,  I aec  
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SIMPLICITY. 
No, sir ; I would have but laid them to pawn for 
five pounds to him. 

FRAUD. 

That was more than they were worth. I pro- 
nfise thee, a foul matter. Well, thou must lose 
thy ware, and be glad to escape ; so, Usury, at my 
request ye shall let the poor man go. 

USURY. 
Well, for this once I will. Sirrah, get ye pack- 
ing, and take heed of such a piece of work again, 
while ye live. 
SISIPLICITY. 
There is divers pieces of work in that ])ox : pray 
ye, give me some of my goods again, a ring, or 
something. 
Uscr, Y. 
.Not an inch, and be glad to 'scape as ye do. 

SIMPLICITY. 
Alas! I am undone: there's all the wealth an,] 
stock I have. 
FRAUD. 
Do ye long to lose your ears ? be gone, ye foolish 
knave. 
SIMPLICITY. 
I thank ye, Master Fraud. I'll not go far, but 
I'll be near to hear and see what the meaning of 
these fellows in this canvas should be ; for I "know 
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SIMPLICITY. 
I am robb'&--O my boys, my pretty boys, I 
am undone! Saw ye no thieves, nor no crafty 
knaves  What be all these  

WIT. 
Simplicity, away! these be our lords; offend 
them not for fear. 
SIMPLICITY. 
I seek not them: I seek for Fraud that robb'd me. 

PLEASURE. 
Go, seek elsewhere, for here's no place for such. 

POLICY. 
My friends, depart, and qualify this stir, 
And see peace kept within the walls, I charge ye. 

CONSTABLE. 
I will, my lord. Come, Simplicity, we came too 
late to find your losses. 

SIMPLICITY. 
Pray for me, my boys ; I think 1 shall hang my- 
self. I come ever too late to speed. [Exeunt. 
POLICY. 
'ow, lords, let honour's fire inflame our thoughts, 
And let us arm our courage with our cause, 
And so dispose ourselves to welcome them. 
Do me the favour (if I may entreat) 
To be the first to front the foe in face : 
The vanguard let be Policy's this once, 
Pomp's the main battle, Pleasure's the rearward ; 
And so bestow us, if you think it good. 
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HEA_LTY. 

Rather will I return, and know their minds. 
[ When SHEALTY goes to thera, WIT goes to 
three Lords of London. 

the 

POLICY. 
Now, boy, what news l 
WIT. 
The fearful herald of yon famous crew 
Durst not your message to his masters tell, 
Till Fealty with contumelious words 
(ret was the Spaniard brave and hot in terms) 
Enforced him for their answer resolute. 
[The ,Spaniards whisper with their tlerald. 

POMP. 
Which now, belike, our herald shall receive ; 
For theirs comes to him. 

SHEA_LTY. 

It pleaseth them to be magnifical, 
And of their special graces to vouchsafe 
A counterview of pages and of shiehls, 
And countermessage by us herahls done ; 
A favour which they seldom grant to foes. 
(o thou for those ; I meet thee will with these. 

EALTY'. 

My lords, yon braving Spaniards wish 
A counteriew of pages and of shields, 
:gut what they mean or be, I -know not yet. 
Haply you may by their impresses view, 
Or I by parley some conjecture give, 
So please it you your pages and your shields 
With me to send : their herald comes with theirs. 
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Upon a lance, signifying Severity. 
His word Pour sangue; for blood of enemies 
He bends his forces : on his pendant is 
A tiger, Licking of a bleeding heart ; 
And Cura cruor is the word thereon : 
His care's for blood of those that dare resist. 
Yet hight his page, that follows him, Regard, 
And he for Conscience to this conquest comes. 
PoLcY. 
The Government of Spain is Tyranny, 
As do his impress and his words declare : 
His page is Terror ; for a tyrant fears 
His death in diet, in his bed, in sleep. 
In Conscience' spite, the Spanish tyrauny 
Hath shed a sea of most unguilty blood. 
Well, what's the end . 
SHE.kLTY. 
The end is, best you yield, 
Submitting you to mercy of these lords. 

POMP. 

Before we fight  soft, sir; ye brave too fast. 
Castilians, know that Englishmen will knock. 
But say, 
Doth Spanish Pride for London's Lucre gape 

:PLEASURE. 
And would their Tyranny Conscience capti'e have 

:POLICY. 
Doth their Ambition London's Love affect ? 

All this they will, and prey upon your town, 
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PLEASURE. 
This Conscience' favour : she my mistress is. 

You craven English on your dunghills crow. 

POMP. 
You Spanish pheasants crow upon your perch : 
But when we fire your coats about your ears, 
And take your ships before your walled towns, 
We make a dunghill of your rotten bones, 
And cram our chickens with your grains of gold. 
SHEALTY. 
You will not yield  
PLEASURE. 
Yes, the last moneth. 

SHEALTY. 
Farewell. 
[Retire Heralds with the Pages to their Tlaces. 

Vatl. 
Herald, how now ? 

S. PRIDE. 

POLICY. 

FEALTY. 
Yon proud Castilians 
Look for your service. 

POMP. 
So do we for theirs. 
But, Fealty, canst thou declare to me 
The cause why all their pages follow them, 
SVhen ours in show do ever go before '| 
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As kindly I thy welcome do accept, 
As heart can think, pen write, or tongue can tell. 

EMO. 

Now speak, my lords, how have ye sped 

POLICY. 

Right well ; thanks unto Him that gave the day 
to us. 
The Pride of Spain was cloak'd with majesty, 
And Shame, his page, nicknamed Modesty : 
Spanish Ambition Honour would be call'd, 
And Treachery, his page, term'd Action : 
Their Tyranny w cleped Government; 
Terror, his page, was falsely nam'd Regard ; 
But God above hath given them their reward. 
They with dishonour left their shields behind, 
The only prizes purchas'd by us now, 
And those, fair ladies, we present to you. 
Love, this is thine, and he that gives it thee. 

ESIO. 

Ill lieu whereof )-our gift and her I give 
Again to you, that merit more than both. 

POLICY. 

The greatest gift and good could me befall. 

POMP. 

Fair Lucre, lo, my present and myself. 

LUCRE. 

Which I, with bemo's license, gladly take. 
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PLEASURE. 
Agreed ; but what's become of Fair-semblance, my 
man  
Po.x[p. 
A crafty villain, perceiving how we meant to 
Usury, slipt away. 

Enter SIMPLICITY in haste, and give the Lords 
a paper to read. 
SIMPLICITY. 
All hail, all rain, all frost, and all snow 
Be to you three Lords of London on a row ! 
Read my supplantation, and my suit ye shall 
know, 
Even for God's sake above, and three ladies' sake 
below. 
FRAUD. - 
Master Diligence, do me a favour: you know I 
am a gentleman. 

DILIGENCE. 

Step aside, till my lords be gone ; I'll do for you 
what I can. [6'lip aside. 

POMP. 

What's here, my boy, what's here  Pleasure, 
this suit is, sure, to you ; for it's mad stuff; and I 
know not what it means. 

PLEASURE. 

Neither do I. Sirrah, your writing is so intri- 
cate, that you must speak your mind ; otherwise 
we shall not know your meaning. 
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a 'ticement to murder; for, mark ye, if they that 
ask this should be eil-given, as Gods forbod, they 
see who hath this gold and silver: may they not 
come in the night, break in at their houses, and 
cut their throats for it ? I tell ye, gold and silver 
hath caused as much mischief to be done as that : 
down with it. 
POMP. 
They that have it need not show it. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Tush ! they need ask no such question : many a 
man hath delight to show what he hath. The 
trade is a 'ticing trade ; down with it. 

POLICY. 
Now, your third, sir ? 

SIMPLICITY. 

That is the craftiest of all, wherein I am dis- 
bus'd, for that goes under the colour of Simplicity: 
have ye any wood to cleave  

PLEASURE. 
A perilous thing : what hurt is there in this, sir? 

SIMPLICITY. 

O, do you not perceive the subtlety ? Why, sir, 
the woodmongers hire these poor men to go up 
and down, with their beetles and wedges on their 
backs, cr3"ing, Have ye any wood to cleave ? and 
!augh to see them travel so loaden with wood and 
ron. ;Now, sir, if the poor men go two or three 
days, and are not set a-work (as sometimes they 
do), the woodmongers pay them, and gain by it, 
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for then know they there's no wood in the city: 
then raise they the price of billets so high, that 
the poor can buy none. Now, sir, if these fellows 
were barr'd from asking whether there were any 
wood to cleave or not, the woodmongers need not 
know but that there were wood, and so billets and 
faggots would be sold all at one rate. Dowu with 
this trade: we shall sit a-cold else, my lords. 

PLEASURE. 
I promise you, a wise suit, and done with great 
discretion. 
SIMPLICITY. 
Yea, is it not  might ye not do well to make 
me of your council  I believe I could spy more 
faults in a week than you could mend in a month. 

POLICY. 
Vell, for these three faults, the time serves not 
now to redress. 
SIMPLICITY. 
No, marry ; for you three must be married sud- 
denly, and your feast must be dress'd. 

POMP. 

Against which feast repair you to Diligence, and 
he shall appoint you furniture and money, and a 
place in the show : till when, farewell. 

SIILPLICITY. 

Farewell, my lords: farewell, my three lords; 
and remember that I have set each of ye a fault to 
mend. Well, I'll go seek Master Diligence, that 
he may give me forty pence against the feast, sir 
reverence. [Exit. 
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DESIRE. 
I Desire. 
PLEASURE. 
Which for Conscience  

DEVOTION. 
I Devotion. 
POLICY. 
Which for Love ? 
DELIGHT. 
I Delight. 
POLICY. 

You shah be answered straight. 

PLEASURE. 
I can answer them qfickly. Ye cannot have 
them, nor ye shall not have them. 

POLICY. 

Stay, Pleasure; soft. My Lord Desire, you 
Lucre seek: desire of Lucre (be it without re- 
proach to you, my lord) is covetousness, which 
cannot be separated long from that. Read, my 
lord. [Poim to tle stone of Care. 

DESIRE. 
In golden letters on this stone is written are. 

POLICY. 
Care with desire of Lucre well agTees; the 
rather for that London's Lucre may not be sepa- 
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rated from London's Pomp : so you may take that 
stone, if ye will ; but the lady you cannot have. 

DESIRE. 
And a stone is a cold comfort, instead of Lucre. 

POLICY. 

Devotion to Conscience (I speak now to you, nay 
lord, that are learned) is sorrow for sin, or (in one 
word) read-- [Points to the stone of Remorse. 

DEVOTION. 
On this sweating-stone in brass is set Remorse. 

POLICY. 
And that is your portion ; for Conscience is 
bestowed on London's Pleasure, because London 
makes o'  Conscience what pleasure they use and 
admit, and what time they bestow therein, and to 
what end: so, my Lord Devotion, either that or 
nothing. 
DEVOTION. 
A stone is a hard lot, instead of a lady. 

POLICY. 

My Lord Delight, that do delight in Love, 
You must I love for making choice of mine. 
Love is my portion, and that flint is yours. 

DELIGHT. 
Here in lead is written Charity: and what of this 

[01d copy, a.] 
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:DELIGHT. 
Indeed, my lord, your calling is to persuade to 
charity ; but if I use patience, it shall be perforce. 

DEVOTION. 

Yet being so wisely warn'd, methinks, we should 
be arm'd, and take this in worth : that the world 
wonder no further, I will take up my hard burden 
of Remorse, and be gone. [Exit. 

DESIRE. 
It is good to follow examples of good. I'll take 
this heavy burden of Care, and follow as I may. 
[Exit. 
DEtGT. 
Because I'll not be singular, I'll frame myself to 
follow, taking this cold portion of Charity as my 
share. [Exit. 
Enter SILICITY vitl DILIGENCE. 

SI3IPLICITY. 
Come on, Master Diligence : I have been seeking 
ye, as a man should seek a load of hay in a needle's 
eye. 
DILIGENCE. 
And v;hy hast thou sought me, I pray thee, so 
earnestly  
IIPLICITY. 
Vhy For this ointment, these shells, these 
pictures: do ye not -know this comtus momtus 
cure this da mihi 7 
DILIGENCE. 
"What money  Y(hy, do I owe thee any money ? 
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IMPLICITY. 
Owe me? Tush, no, man; what do ye talk 
of owing? Come, and yet I must have some 
certain sigillatum and deliberatum in presentia. 
Do you not understand, sir? Fortypence and 
furniture by my Lord Pomp's "pointment against 
the wedding-day, to be one of the showmaker 
I do not say shoemakers, and yet they be honest 
men. 
DILIGENCE. 
I understand thee now, and thou shalt want 
neither money nor furniture for that. Sawest 
thou not Fraud lately  

SIMPLICITY. 

No, a fox ferret him ! for if I could find him, I 
would make him fast enough for cosening me of 
ten shillings for certain copper buttons and rings. 
I thought to have been a haberdasher, and he hath 
made me worse than a haymaker. 

DILIGENCE. 

I may say to thee in counsel, but I'll have no 
words of it, he hath overreach'd me too: hut if 
thou spy him first, let me understand ; and if I see 
him first, thou shalt have knowledge ; for I'll tell 
thee--but laugh not--he showed me a purse with 
a hundred pound in angels, which he would deli- 
ver me in pawn to be my true prisoner, because, 
for his credit, he was loth to go with me through 
the streets to Newgate. I refused it at first ; but at 
last by his entreaty I was content to take his pawn, 
and thin-king he had given me the right purse of 
gold, he had another like it, which he gave me 
with counters, and so went away. I never did see 
him since ; but, mum, no words of it. 
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PLEASURE. 
Diligence, bring him hither. Good l,,r,ls and 
ladies, stay. 
SIMPLICITY. 
O Master Fraud, welcome to the butts : 
Now I'll have my ten shillings in spite of your 
guts. 
The French canker consume ye, you were an ,,Id 
Frenchman ! 
De gol' button, gol' ringa, bugla lace ! you cos,'d 
me then. 
My lords, I beseech ye, that at Tybun h may 
totter, 
For instead of gold the villain sold me COl,per. 

PLEASURE. 
Is this true, Master Skill  

FRAUD. 

It is true in a sort, my lord. I thought to 
pleasant with him, being my old acquain'ce, and 
01isguis'd myself like an old French mificer; and 
having a few copper "knacks, I sold them to him, 
to make sport, for ten shillings, which money I am 
content to pay him again: so shall he have 
loss, though we have made a little sport. 

PLEASURE. 
First, give him an angel before nay face. 
Simplicity, art thou pleased ? 

IMPLICITY. 

Truly I am pleas'd to take a good angel fi)r ten 
shillings, speciously of such  debtor as Master 
Fraud ; but. now I am to be pleas'd otherwise. 
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SIMPLICITY. 

How now! Have I heated his lips  Have 
warm'd his nose, and scorched his face ? Let me 
see : how looks the villain  Have I burned him 

DtTIGENCE. 

Thou hast done more ; for thou hast quite con- 
sumed him into nothing. Look, here is no sign of 
him ; no, not so much as his ashes. 

SIMPLICITY. 

Very few ashes, if there be any. Ye may see 
what a hot thing anger is : I think that the torch 
,lid not waste him so much as my wrath. Well, 
all London, nay, all England, is bcholding to me 
for putting Fraud out of this world. I have con- 
sumed him and brought him to nothing, and I'll 
tread his ashes under my feet, that no more Frauds 
shall ever spring of them. But let me see : I shall 
have much anger; for the tanners will miss him 
in their leather, the tailors in their cutting out of 
garments, the shoemaker in closing, the tal,sters in 
filling pots, and the very oystermen to mingle their 
oysters at Billingsgate: yet it is no matter ; the 
world is well-rid of such a crafty knave. 

PLEASURE. 

Vell, now thou art satisfied, I wish all here as well 
contented ; 
And we, my lords, that praise this happy day, 
Fall we on knees, and humbly let us pray. 

PoP. 

First that from heaven upon our gracious queen 
All manner blessings may be multiplied, 
That as her reign most prosperous hath been, 
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During world's lenh so may it still abide, 
And alter that with saints be glorified. 
Lord ! grant her health, heart's-ease, joy and mirth. 
And he.ven .t last, -fter long life on earth. 

POLICY. 

Her council wise and nobles of this land 
Bless and preserve, 0 Lord ! with Thy right hand. 

PLEASURE. 

On all the rest that in this land do dwell, 
Chiefly in London, Lord ! pour down Thy grace, 
Who living in Thy fear, and dying well, 
In heaven with angels they may have a place. 

FINIS. 



A KNACK 

KNOW h KNAVE. 
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DUNSTAN. 
'our grace's care herein I much commend, 
And England hath just cause to praise the Lord, 
That sent so good a king to govern them. 
our ife may be a lantern to the state, 
By perfect sign of humility. 
How blest had Sodom been in sight of God, 
If they had had so kind a governor ; 
They had then undoubtedly escap'd that doom, 
That God in justice did inflict on them. 
Then, England, kneel upon thy hearty knee, 
And praise that God that so provides for thee. 
And, virtuous prince, thou Solomon of our age, 
Whose years, I hope, shall double lestor's reion, 
And bring a thousand profits to the land, 
Myself (dread prince), in token of my love 
And dutiful obedience to your grace, 
Will study daily, as my duty wills, 
To root sins from the flourishing commonwealth, 
That Fame, in every angle of the world, 
May sound due praise of England's virtuous 1 king. 
Dunstan, live thou, and counsel still the king 
To maintain justice, were it on himself, 
Rather than, soothing him in his abuse, 
To see subversion of his commonwealth. 
I tell thee, Dunstan, thou hast pleased the king, 
And proved thyself a virtuous councillor : 
Thy counsel is to me as North-Star light, 
That guides the sailor to his wished port ; 
For by that star he is so comforted, 
That he sails dangerless on dangerous seas, 
And in his deepest sadness comforts him. 
So Dunstan's knowledge is that star of joy, 
That will with help conduct me to my happiness. 

[Old copy, vetuou.] 
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HONESTY. 
And yet thou art not happy, Edgar, 
Because that sins, like swarms, remain in thee. 

KING. 
Vhy, 'tis impossible; for I have studied still, 
To root abuses from the commonwealth, 
That may infect the king or commonalty. 
Therefore, base peasant, wilful as thou art, 
I tell thee troth, thou hat displeas'd the king. 

IIONESTY. 

Nay, the king hath displeased himself, 
In trusting every one that speaks him fair : 
For through fair words kings many times are fain 
To countenance knaves by their authority. 
I will not say your grace doth so 

ERIN. 

No, sir ; you were not best. 

IIONESTY. 
Why, ff I should, I might make good my word, 
And find a knave, I fear, before I part. 

KING. 
Why, what art thou  
HONESTY. 
]larry, I go plain, and my name is ttonesty : 
A friend to your grace, but a foe to flatterers, 
And one that hath a knack to ](-now a knave. 

ERIN. 
As how, sir . 
By rt, or by some foolish gift God hath given you 
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You are some physician, or skill'd in phys'ognomy, 
or in palmestry ; 
For, I am sure, you can never do it by astronomy, 
Because there are no stars to know  knave. 

HONESTY. 

True, but many an honest man knows a knave to 
his cost, 
And is neither physician, or skill'd physiognomer, 
palmester, nor astronomer, 
But a plain man of the country, like me, 
That knows a knave, if he do but see his cap. 

PERIN. 
That were pretty, i' faith, to see. Honesty know 
a knave hy his cap : 
'Tis more than I can do with all the skill I have. 
But tell me, I pray thee, how I should know a 
knave. 
Ho'v.sTY. 
I believe you well ; for offenders never bewray 
their offJnces, 
Till the law find them, and punish them. 
But you wouhl fain tell how to know a knave ? 
Then thus : the first man you meet in the morning, 
If he salute you, draw near him, 
And smell to his hat, and after smell to your own ; 
And, my cap to a noble, if his smell like yours, he 
is a knave. 
I think I spoke with you now ! 

PERIN. 

Base villain, were it not that the king's presence 
Doth privilege thy presumption, I would teach you 
to jest with your fellows. 
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KING. 

Forbear, Honesty ; thou art a good plain fellow, 
And I commend thy wit, that hast such ways to 
know a knave. 

HON ESTY. 
Honesty is plain, my lord, but no good fellow, 
For good fellows be purse-takers now-a-days : 
And there be so many of such good fellows, 
That Honesty may walk the streets without com- 
pany. 
Not that there wants company, but honest com- 
p,-my, I mean ; 
Yet Honesty can clap a knave on the shoulder for 
all his bravery. 

PERIN. 
"Why, base companion, mean you me  

HONESTY. 
Not base, sir, because I was truly begotten, 
For Honesty may be suspected, but never detected. 
But you think I had a bailiff to my father, as you 
had, 
And that my mother could return a writ of error, 
As yours did, when such a gallant as you were 
gotten. 
KING. 
Believe me, Perin, he hath touch'd you now ; 
And I perceive, though Honesty be simple, 
Yet many times he speaks truth. 

True, if it please your grace, for honest men will 
not lie. 
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DUNSTA. 
I will attend upon your majesty. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter BAILIFF of l[exham, and his.four sons; to wit, 
a COURTIER a :PRIEST, a CONEYCATCILER and 
a FAR3IER. 
BAILIFF. 
My sons, you see how age decays my state, 
And that my life, like snow before the sun, 
'Gins to dissolve into that substance now, 
From whose enclosure grew my fire of life ; 
The earth I mean, sweet mother of us all, 
V(hom death, authorised by heaven's high power, 
Shall bring at last, from whence at first I cache. 
Yet, ere I yield rayse]_f to death, my sons, 
Give ear, and hear what rules I set you down. 
And first to thee, my son, that liv'st by wit : 
I know thou hast o many honest sleights, 
To shift and cosen smoothly on thy wit, 
To cog and lie, and r'e it with the best, 
That 'twere but labour lost to counsel thee. 
And therefore to the next- 
"Walter, that seems ia show a husbandman 
BIy son, when that thy master trusts thee most, 
And thin-ks thou dealest as truly as himself, 
:Be thou the first to work deceit to him ; 
So by that means thou may'st enrich thyself, 
And live at pleasure when thy master's dead : 
And when to market thou art sent with wool, 
Put sand amongst it, and 'twill make it weigh-- 
The weight twice double than it did before : 
The overplus is thine into thy purse 
But now, my son, that keeps the court ; 
:Be thou a means to set the peers at strife, 
.4rod curry favour, for the Commons' love. 
If any, but in conference, name the king, 
Inform his majesty they en T him ; 
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And if the king but move, or speak to thee, 
Kneel on both knees, and say, God save your 
majesty. 
If any man be favoured by the king, 
Speak thou him fair, although in heart thou envy 
him, 
But who is next ? 
PRIEST. 
That am I, father, that use the word of God, 
And live only by the heavenly malma. 

]AILIFF. 
V(ho ? the Priest  Give ear, my son, 
I have a lesson yet in store for thee. 
Thou must, my son, make show of holiness ; 
And blind the world with thy hypocrisy ; 
And sometime give a penny to the poor, 
But let it be in the church or market-place, 
That men may praise thy liberality. 
Speak against usury, yet forsake no pawns, 
So thou may'st gain three shillings in the pound. 
"Warn thou the world from sin and vile excess, 
And now and then speak against drunkenness : 
So by this means thou shalt be termed wise, 
And with thy pureness blind the people's eyes. 
But now, my sons, discourse to me in brief 
How you have lived, and how you mean to die. 

CONEYCATCHER. 
Then, father, thus I live that use my wit : 
Unto myself I love still to be wise  
For when I am dven to shift for meat or coin, 
Or gay apparel to maintain me brave, 
Then do I flaunt it out about the 'Change, 
As if I were some landed gentleman ; 
And, falling in with some rich merchant there, 
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And dice and card inferior unto none : 
And none dares speak against me in the court, 
Because they know the king doth favour me. 

PRIEST. 

Aad I, among my brethren and my friend.,:, 
Do still instruct 'era with my doctrine, 
And Yea and Nay goes through the world with 
Fie, not an oath we swear for twenty pound : 
Brethren, say we, take heed by Adam's fall ; 
For by his sins we are condemned all. 
Thus preach we still unto our brethren, 
Though in our heart we never mean the thing : 
Thus do we blind the world with holiness, 
And so by that are termed pure Precisians. 

]AILIFF. 

Full well and wisely have you said, my sons, 
And I commend you for your forward minds, 
That in your lives bewray whose sons ye are. 
Here have I been a bailiff threescore years, 
And us'd exaction on the dwellers-by ; 
For if a man were brought before my face 
For cosenage, theft, or living on his wit : 
For counterfeiting any hand or seals, 
The matter heard, tim witness brought to me, 
I took a bribe, and-set the prisoners free : 
So by such dealings I have got the wealth, 
Which I would have disburs'd among you all, 
With this proviso, that you all shall live, 
And lead such lives as I have set you down. 
Carve to yourselves, and care not what they say, 
That bid you fear the fearful judgment-day. 
Live to yourselves, while you have time to live : 
Get what you can, but see ye nothing give. 
But hark, my sons: methinks I hear a heir, 
And ghastly visions make me timorous. 
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And punishing of every foul abuse, 
Is like the judgment of eat Alexander, 
Third of that name, whom some termed the Severe; 
Or like Vespasian, Rome's virtuous governor, 
Who, for a blow his son did give a swain, 
Did straight command that he should lose his ban01. 
Then, virtuous Edgar, be Vespasian once, 
In giving sentence on a graceless chihl. 
Know, virtuous prince, that in my pride of years, 
When lustful pleasure prick'd my wanton mind, 
Even in the April of my flourishing time, 
I was betroth'd and wedded to a wife, 
By whom too soon I had that unkind boy, 
Whose disobedience to his aged sire 
The Lord will plague with torments worse than 
death. 
This disobedient child, nay, base extravagant,  
Whom I with care did nourish to this state, 
PufFd with a pride that upstart courtiers use, 
And seeing that ] was brought to l)overty, 
He did refise to know me for his sire ; 
And when I challenged him hy nature's laws 
To yiehl obedience to his father's age, 
He told me straight he took it in great scorn 
To be begot by one so base as . 
hly age, that ill could brook this sharp reply, 
Did with this wand, my lord, reach him a blow ; 
But he, contrary laws of God and men, 
Did strike me such a blow in vihl disdain, 
That with the stroke I fell to earth again. 

KING. 

Unkind Philarchus, how hast thou misdone, 
In wilful disobedience to thy sire ! 
Art thou grown proud, because I favoured thee ? 

[Old copy, Ab$trauogant.] 
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Your grace's kind and unexpected love, 
In favouring him whom all the world forsook : 
For which my orisons shall still be spent, 
Heavens may protect your princely majesty. 
And, loving father, here upon nay knee, 
Sorry for my amiss, I take my leave 
Both of yourself, nay king, and countrymen. 
England, farewell, more dearer unto me, 
Than pen can write, or heart can think of thee. 
[Exit. 
K.,,'. 

Farewell, I)hilarchus ; and, father, come to Court ; 
And, for Philarchus' sake, thou shalt not want. 

FATIIER. 

Thanks, virtuous king ; I hmnbly take nay leave. 
[Exit. 
KNC,. 

Dunstan, I promise thee, I was like to weep, 
To hear what piteous moan Philarclms nmde. 

DUNSTAN. 

Here your grace hath showed yourself to le 
Edgar, so famed for love and virtuous government: 
And I pray God your grace may live to be 
Long England's king to reign with verity. [Exeunt. 

[Enter HONESTY. ] 

HONESTY. 

'Tis strange to see how men of honesty 
Are troubled many times with subtle -knavery : 
For they have so many cloaks to colour their 
abuses, 
That Honesty may well suspect them, but dares 
not detect them i 
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Here is a cluster of knaves ; here lacks but the 
baily of Hexham. [Aside.] 
]ROKER. 
Well, sir, here is the money: will it please you 
seal the assurance. 

GENTLEMAN. 
With all my hear. 
HONESTY. 
God save her, sirs, and her good friends; her 
is a poor Welshman, come as far as Carnarvon, in 
Vales, to receive a little money, and here a has 
paid her I cannot tell what. [To BROKER.] Here, 
you master ; what, is it not brass money  

]ROKER. 
No, honest fellow; 'tis a good angel in gold. 

HONESTY. 
ho told him my name ? [Aside.] Hear _you, 
master: a has a great deal more in her bosom but 
a will take her leave. 

CONEYCATCHER. 
Nay, stay and dine with me. I must fetch him 
over for all his gold. [Aside.] 

HONESTY. 
Marry, I thank her, good master: I will wait 
upon her, I warrant you. 

:[ROKER. 
Now, sir, have you seal'd and subscribed ? 
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GENTLEMAN. 
I have, sir. 
BROKER. 
And you deliver this as your deed to my use  

GENTLEMAN. 
With all my heart, sir; and hope you will nse 
me well. 
BROKER. 
We will talk of that another time : here is your 
money. 
GENTLEMAN. 
I thank you, sir : I'll be gone. 

CONEYCATCHER. 
Hear you, sir ; was not this bravely done | 
GENTLEMAN. 
Excellent: hold, here is forty pound, as I pro- 
raised thee. 
CONEYCATCHER. 
I thank you, sir. Do you hear, sir, you have 
got a thonsand pound by the bargain ; but much 
good may it do you. [Exit. 
BROKER. 
iod-a-mercy ; and here's forty pound for thy pains. 
Such another match, and I'll give thee a hundred 
pound. [Exit. 
CONEYCATCHER. 
l thank you, si, God b' w' y'. Now to my 
Welshman. 
Sirrah, let me see thy piece of gold ; 
I'll tell thee whether it be weight or no. 
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This grave black cloak makes you so proud, 
You have forgotten who was your father. 

CONEYCATCHER. 
:Nay, I have not forgotten that my father was a 
bailiff, 
A man that would live to himself. 
And yet, in faith, he gave me nothing at his death 
But good counsel, how to live in the world. 
But, sirrah, as thou knowest me, I pray thee, 
bewray me not, 
And in anything I can, command me. 
HONESTY. 
Tush ! fear not me, I will be as secret as thyself. 
But, sirrah, 'tis thu, if thou wilt do one thing, 
I shall tell thee, I will give thee an hundred 
pound : 
'Tis nothing with thee, I am sure. 

CONEYCATCrrF.R. 
Tush ! tell me what it is ; I'll do it, I warrant thee. 

HONESTY. 

:Nothing but tMs ; to swear upon a book 
That thou sawest a gentleman pay a farmer] 
Four hundred pound, as the last payment of a farm 
That the said gentleman bought of him. 

CONEYCATCHER. 
Tush ! if this be all, let me alone, I will do it. 
Why, 'tis nothing for me to swear, 
For I am forsworn already : but when is the day  
HONESTY. 
Why, to-morrow, 
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'$ler OSRICK. 
OSRICK. 
Earl Ethenwald, welcome. How fares our friends 
at court ? 
What cause constrains your honour, that thus late 
You visit us, that dream not of your coming ? 

ETHENWALD. 
My lord, I am come unlooked-for, very true ; 
o is my coming yet conceard from you. 

OSRICK. 

Your honour shall repose you here to-night, 
And early as you please begin your task ; 
Time serves not now. Come, Ethenwal,l, 
As welcome as the king himself to me. 

ETHENWALD. 
Now, Ethenwald, if fortune favour thee, 
Thou may'st prove happy love to Alfrida. 

[Exempt. 

,'ter HONESTY, ad rite KING disguised. 
HONESTY. 
This is the #ace, and this th' appointed time. 
know 
He'll keep his word, for he thinks me his friend. 

KING. 

But tell me, Honesty, am I not well disguised ? 
Can any man discern me by my looks 
To be the -king ? Take heed of that, 
For then our game is marr'd: and hast 
Thou promised him what reward he shall have 
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I ON ESTY. 
Tush ! fear not you ; for you never knew honest 
man 
Dissemble with his friend, though many friends 
Dissemble with honest men. But, my lord, 
The cards be shuttled, and here. comes a knave. 

Enter CONEYCATCHER. 

CON EYCATCHER. 

'Tis strange to see how men of our knowledge 
live, 
And how we are hated of the baser sort, 
Because, forsooth, we live upon our wit : 
:But let the baser sort think as they will, 
For he may best be termed a gentleman, 
That, when all fails, can live upon his wit. 
And if all fails, then have I got a wench 
That cuts and deals to maintain my expense. 
Now I use her, as men use sweetest flowers, 
That while they are sweet and pleasant to the eye. 
I do regard them for their pleasant smell ; 
But when their colour fades, and scent decays, 
I cast them off for men to trample on. 
But to the purpose : here is the gentleman, 
]Iy honest friend did lately tell me of. [A side. 
Sir, though I had another business of import, 
That might have hind'red me from coming here, 
Yet in regard I am loth to break my word, 
I have set my other business clean apart, 
Because you should not judge amiss of me. 

HONESTY. 

I find you kind, sir, and yourself shall see 
How I will labour to requite your courtesy. 
[To the KING.] This is the honest man l told you 
of, 
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than, keeping my land, make sale of my good name 
tbr housekeeping. But, stay, who comes here ? 

Enter wo oor OLD [EN ad a BAILIFF. 

ONE OLD 

God save you, sir ; I pray be good to me, for 
cham a poor man, and I cannot tell what you will 
,lo, for you say my horse hath broken into your 
corn, or your corn into my horse. :But, indeed, my 
neighbour saw your boy drive my horse into a 
field. ]3ut I'll stand to nothing, now I am warn'd 
with a piece of paper and a little wax, to prepare 
to proceed to London; and there I am invented, 
I cannot tell for what. The bailiff here hath 
arrested me, ere I was weary, 1 against my will ; he 
said it was upon your suit, and yet he laid his 
hands on me ; nay, more, on my shoulder-- 

ANOTKER OLD 
And, sir, and it may please you, I borrowed cer- 
tain corn ; and I brought you your corn again, and 
yet you 'rrest me. 
FARMER. 

True, sir ; but then was corn sold for four hil- 
lings a bushel, and now 'tis sold for two. 

KNIGHT. 

Ay, sir, but he borrowed corn, and promised 
To pay you corn again, and you can have 
But so much as you lent ; for if 
He should pay you at the rate you demand, 

[Wary, aware.] 
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You wouhl have for the twenty bushels you lent, 
Forty, which were neither right nor conscience., 

FARMER. 
0 sir, I pray let me alone with my conscience. 
You would have me give all I have away to the 
poor, and want as you do. I pray, let me alone 
to deal for myself. Hear you, have you 'rrested 
them  
BAILIFF. 
] have, sir, as you commanded me. 

FARMER. 
Then to prison with them, till they have paid 
.uch damages, as the law shall award them. 

ONE 1300R 
Hear you, sir : if you should bid your boy break 
down a gap, and drive in my horse, 'twere little 
better than plah -knavery; for my horse is as 
honest a horse as any is in this tow-n. 

fl-NOTHER. 
Well, neihbour, we will have the horse exa- 
mined 
Before an officer, and my boy Jack shall write 
What the horse speaks ; and if the horse say a was 
driven 
In against his will, 
Then you may have the law of him, neighbour ; 
For all the homes in the parish will be sworn 
For his horse. But I'll stand to nothing 
FARRIER. 
Well, to prison with them, till they have paid 
your due ; away with them. 
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ONE POOR 
Nay, I pray, be more miserable to me, and I will 
give you tbrty shillings, when I have it. 
FARMER. 
]y the mass, the knave hath a pretty cottage : 
I'll see, and I can get that. [Aside.] Sirrah, 
You have an old cottage;-* if you will make 
hie that over by deed of gift, I am content 
To draw my action. 
ANorH Poo 
My house ? why, 'tis my goods, 
My wife, my land, my horse, my ass, or anything 
That is his. No, you caterpillar, I will never make 
Away my house ; I will die first. 

KNIGHT. 1 
But tell me, sir, 
How much would you have 
trespass  
FARMER. 

of them for their 

Marry, forty e shillings, and yet I befriend them. 
Why, sir, I hope you will not pay it for them ? 
KNIGHT. 
But I will Sirrah, bailiff, I will answer 
The poor men's debts, and come home to me for 
thy fee 
Anon. Go, old men; get you home, and praise 
God. 
ONE POOR [MAN.] 
Marry, Jesus bless you. Neighbour, how many such 
Good knights have you now-a-days ? 

[Old copy, uire.]  [Old copy, for.fourtle.] 
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ANOTHER. 
Too few, neighbour ; the more is the pity. 
:But come, lets away. 

[ Exeu lff . 

KNIGHT. 
:But who comes here ? 

E'lt/r lERIN and IONESTY. 
PERLN. 
God save you, gentlemen The g eets you, 
and at ts te 
Haxng some occasion to use money, hath sent to 
ow 
What you that be ghts and sqes l lend his 
ace ; 
And you, Mter Famer : be brief, sk[s,] for I can- 
not stay. 
KNIGHT. 
Sir, though housekeephg be some hind'rance 
to my wfllhg nd, by reason that it robs me of 
that, which shoed belay my long mind both 
to my prince and cot--money I mean, wch 
at this time I stand h some want oyet of that 
small store that I have, [I] am whg to pa the 
lcng of the ng twenty pond ; and more, I 
assure you, I am not able. 

PERIN. 
Very well ; and what say you, Master Squire 

SQUIRE. 
I say that my revenues are but small, 
Yet I will lend his majesty ten pound. 
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The fish palerna, being perfect white in the calm, 
Yet turneth black with every storm. 
Or like the trees in the deserts of Africa, 
That flourish but while the south-west wind 
bloweth : 
Even so, my lord, the favours of kings to them 
they favour ; 
For as their favours give life, so their frowns yield 
death. 
KI,G. 
Well said, Dunstan: but what merits he, that 
dissembles with his sovereign  

DUNSTAN. 
In my opinion, my lord, he merits death. 

KING. 
Then assure thyself, if Ethenwald dissemble, he 
shall die. But who comes here ? Perin, what 
!rows, that thou comest in such haste ? and what 
s he that bears thee company  

[Enter PERIN and the FARMER.] 
PERIN. 
It is, my gracious lord, an honest man, and one, 
It seems, that loves your majesty ; for as your 
grace 
Gave me in charge, ] went about into the country, 
To see what sums of money I could make. 
Among the chiefest of the commonalty : 
And 'mongst the richest knights that I could find, 
They would lend your grace at most but twenty 
pound, 
And every squire would lend your grace but ten. 
Then came I, 'mongst the rest to this plain man, 
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The time hath been, my lord, in diebus illis, 
That the ploughman's coat was of good homespun 
russet cloth, 
a, Vhereof neither I nor my servants had no want, 
Though now both they and I want, 
.and all by this unknown farmer ; 
For there cannot be an acre of ground to be sold, 
But he will find money to buy it : nay, my lord, 
He hath money to buy whole lordships, and yet 
but a farmer. 
I have kept a poor house, where I dwell this four- 
score year, 
Yet was I never driven to want till now : 
I beseech your grace, as you have still been just, 
To seek redress for this oppression. 
I beseech your grace, read my humble petition. 
[Delivers it to the KING.] 
KINO. 
Let me see: The humble petition of poor Piers 
Plowman. 
Alas, poor Piers t. I have heard my father say, 
That Piers Plow-man was one of the best members 
in a commonwealth; 
For his table was never empty of bread, beef, and 
beer, 
As a help to all distressed travellers. But where 
thou tellest me 
I harbour him, and he is daily under nay elbow, 
I assure thee, 'tis more than I -know ; for I harbour 
Noue but this, which is my honest friend. 
HONESTY. 
IS this your honest friend ? the devil a is. [Aside]. 
My lord, this is he : if you doubt my word to be 
true, call in Clerk of the Assizes. Now shall your 
gTace see, how Honesty can shake out a knave in 
this company. 
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To do thee honour in thy marriage : 
And therefore, Ethenwald, thou nay'st depart, 
And leave us till we visit thee at home. 

ETHENVALD. 
My gracious lord, I humbly take my leave. 

DUNSTAN. 

If it please your grace, pardon me, and give me 
leave, 
I would gladly bring my nephew on the way. 

KING. 
With all my heart, Dunstan ; but stay not long. 

[ETHENWALD. 
I humbly take my leave of your majesty. 
[Exeunt DUNSTAN and ETHENWALD. 

[Enter PERIN.] 
KING. 
Farewell, Ethenwald. But, Perin, tell me now, 
What dost thou think of Alfrida ? 
I. she so foul as Ethenwald reports her  
Believe me, then, she had been unfit ibr me. 

PERIN. 
51y gracious lord, Ethenwald hath dissembled with 
your majesty, 
For Alfrida is fair and virtuous ; 
For last night, being in private conference, 
He told me he had devised a mean 
To colour with the king by forg'd excuse. 
To, no (quoth he), my klfrida is fair, 
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Calambac  and cassia, sweet-smelling amberooTea.e, 
That he may say, Venus is come from heaven, 
And left the gods to marry Ethenwald. 

F, THENWALD. 
'Swouns ! they are both agTeed to cuckold ine. 
[Adde. 
But hear you, wife ; while I am master of the 
bark, 
I mean to keep the helmster in my hand. 
My meaning is, you shall be rul'd by me, 
In being disguised, till the king be gone ; 
And thus it shall be, for I will have it so. 
The king hath never seen thee, I am sure, 
lor shall he see thee now, if I can choose ; 
For thou shalt be attir'd in some base weeds, 
And Kate the kitchen-maid shall put on thine : 
For being richly tired, as she shall be, 
She will serve the turn to keep him company. 

OSRICK. 
Why, men that hear of tlds will make a scorn of 
you. 
ETHENWALD. 
And he that lies  ith this will make a horn for me. 
It is enough: it must be so. 

ALFRIDA. 
Metkinks 'twere better otherways. 

I think not so. 

ETHENWALD. 
Will you be gone ?q 
[Exit ALFRIDA. 

[Old copy, calamon. ] 
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ETHENWALD. 

5Iy lord, she is a homely kitchen-maid, 
And one whose bringing up hath been but rude, 
And far unfit for Edgar's company ; 
But ff your grace want merry company, 
I will send for ladies wise and courteous, 
To be associates with your majesty. 
Or if your grace 411 have musicians sent for, 
I will fetch your grace the best in all this land. 

KING. 

Ethenwald, no : I will have the kitchen-maid ; 
And therefore, if you love me, send for her, 
For, till she come, I cannot be content. 

ETHENWALD. 
Father, I will not fetch her. 'Swouns ! see, where 
she comes. 

Enter AI'RIA in the KITCHEN-IIAID'S attire. 

-LFRIDA. 
Successful fortune and his heart's content 
Daily attend the person of the king. 
And, Edgar, know that I am Alfrida, daughter to 
Osrick, 
And lately made the Earl of Cornwall's wife. 

KING. 
Why, is not this Alfrida i 

ALFRIDA. 
To, my good lord ; it is the kitchen-maid, 
Whom Ethenwald, in too much love to me, 
Hath thus attir'd to dally with the king. 
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By my troth, my lord, she lies. Go to ; 
I'll course you by and by. 
KING. 
Away, base strumpet, get thee from my sight. 

Go your ways ; you are a cogging knave, I warrant 
you. [Exit. 

Base Ethenwald, dissembler that thou art, 
So to dissemble with thy sovereign ; 
And afterward, under a show of love, 
Thou cam'st to soothe thy lesing to the king, 
Meaning by that to make me to conceive, 
That thy intent was just and honourable. 
But, see, at last thou hast deceived thyself, 
And Edgar hath found out thy subtlety ; 
Which to requite think Edgar is thy enemy, 
And vows to be revenged for this ill.- 
Go to thy husband, beauteous Alfrida, 
For Edgar can subdue affects in love. 

ALFRIDA. 

Thanks, gracious king, mirror of courtesy, 
Whose virtuous thoughts bewray thy princely 
mind, 
And makes thee famous 'monet thy enemies : 
For what is he that hears of Edgar's name, 
And will not yield him praise as he deserves. 
Nor hath your grace ever been praised more, 
Or term'd more just in any action, 
Than you shall be in conquering your desires, 
And yielding pardon to Earl Ethenwald. 
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KINO. 
Will you be gone ? 
ALFRIDA. 
My gracious lord, I humbly take my leave. 
[ALFRIDA d ETHENWALD 
KINO. 
How am I wrong'd, and yet without redress ! 
DU'STAN. 
Have patience, good my lord, and call to mind, 
How you have lived praised for virtuous govern- 
ment. 
You have subdued lust unto this day, 
And been reputed wise in government, 
And will you blemish all your honours got, 
In being termed a foul adulterer  
KING. 
Dunstan, forbear, for I will have it so : 
It boots thee not to counsel me in this, 
For I have sworn the death of Ethenwald ; 
And he shall die, or Edgar will not live. 
Dunstan, it is enough ; I am resolved. [Exit. 
DUNSTAN. 
Nay, if it be so, then EthenwMd shall not die ? 
And since entreaties cannot serve the turn, 
I will make proof for once what art will do. 
Astoroth,  ascende ! veni, Astoroth, Astoroth, veni ! 

.Enter t]e DEVIL. 
DEVIL. 
What wilt thou ? 

[Old copy, Amoroth.] 
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I)UNSTAN. 
Tell me, what means the king 

DEVIL. 
will not tell thee. 

DUNSTAN. 

I charge thee, by the eternal living God, 
That keeps the prince of darkness bound in chains, 
And by that sun that thou wouldst gladly see, 
By heaven and earth, and every, living thing, 
Tell me that which I did demand of thee. 

DEVIL. 
Then thus : the king doth mean to murther Ethen- 
wald. 
DUNSTAN. 
But where is the king ? 

DEVIL 
Seeking for Ethenwald. 

DUNSTAN. 
But I'll prevent him : follow me inedible. 

DEVIL. 
I will. [Exeunt. 
Enter the PRIEST, 

PRIEST. 

I have been this morning with a friend of mine, 
That would borrow a small sum of money of me ; 
]ut I have learn'd the best assurance a man can 
have 
VOL. VI. 2 0 
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In such a matter is a good pawn of twice the 
yahle 
f)r bonds sufficient for five times the quantity. 
Hc is my near kinsman, I confess, and a clergy- 
man, 
]lut fifty shillings is money ; and though I think 
I might trust him simply with it for a twelvemonth, 
Where he craves it but for a month, yet simply I 
Will not be so simple ; f,r I will bwrow 
tIis gehling to ride to the term, and keep away a 
just tbrtnight. 
If then he pay me money, I will deliver him his 
horse. 
I wouhl be h)th to lose my money, or crave assur- 
ance of my kinsman, 
But this may be done to try me, and I mean like- 
wise to try him. 
This is plain, though truly, brethren, something 
subtle. 
]ut here comes one would fain take my house of 
Ille. 
'EIGI-IBOUR. 
Sr, I am a poor man, and I will give you thirty 
shillings a year : if I may have it, you shall be sure 
f yorr money. 
Truly, brother in Christ, I cannot afford it of the 
price ; 
A must lut my house to live, I ask no gains. lut 
who comes here l 

Fter HONESTY and a ]EGGAR. 

BEGGAR. 

I beseech you, good master, f.r God's sake, ve 
one penny to the poor, lame, and blind; good 
master, gire something. 
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DUNSTAN. 
'Tis not enough, where lust doth move the offence. 

KING. 
Why, councillors may not with kings dispense. 

DUNSTAN. " 
A councillor may speak, if he see his prince offend. 

KING. 
And for his counsel rue it in the end. 
tut Dunstan, leave : you urge us over far. 
We pardon what is past ; but speak no more. 

DUNSTAN. 

Nay, pardon me, for I will speak my mind. 
Your grace may call to mind proud Marius' fall, 
That through his wilful mind lost life and empire ; 
And B'imrod, that built huge ]abylon, 
And thought to make a tow'r to check the clouds, 
Was soon dismay'd by unknown languages ; 
For no one knew what any other spake : 
Which made him to confess, though 'twere too 
late, 
He had made offence in tempting of the Lord. 
Remember David, Solomon, and the rest ; 
Nor had proud Holoferues lost his head, 
Had he not been a foul adulterer. 

KING. 

Dunstan, forbear, and let this answer thee : 
Thou art too presumptuous in reproving me, 
For I have sworn, as truly as I live, 
That I will never pardon Ethenwald. 
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This unknown favour shown Earl Ethenwald ; 
For which account my nephew and myself 
Do yield both lives and goods at your dispose. 

ING. 
Thanks, Dunstan, for thy honourable love : 
And thou deserv'st to be a councillor, 
For he deserves not other to command, 
That hath no power to master his desire ; 
For Locrine, being the eldest son of Brute, 
Did doat so far upon an Almain maid, 
And was so ravished with her pleasing sight, 
That full seven years he kept her under earth, 
Even in the lifetime of fair Gwendolin : 
Vhich made the Cornish men to rise in arms, 
And never left, till Locrine was slain. 
And now, though late, at last I call to mind 
What wretched ends fell to adulterers. 

DUNSTAN. 

And if your grace call Abram's tale to mind, 
When that Egyptian Pharaoh crav'd his wife, 
You will, no doubt, forgive my nephew's guilt ; 
Who by the merry jest he showed your grace, 
Did save your honour and her chastity. 

KING. 

We take it so ; and for amends, Ethenwald, 
Give me thy hand and we are friends ; 
And love thy wife, and live together long, 
For Edgar hath forgot all former wrong. 

ETHENWALD. 
Thanks, gracious king, and here upon my knee 
I rest to be disposed, as you please. 
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And bribed upon your poor Commons extremely. 
How say you, my lord, is this true or no ? 

KING. 

Honesty, thou sayest true. Why, impious wretch 
Ingrateful wretch that thou art, 
To injure him that always held thee dear. 
Believe me, Dunstan, 1 durst well have sworn 
That Perin had not hatch'd so base a thought. 

HONESTY. 
Ay, but your grace sees you are deceived. 
But will your grace grant me one boon ? 

KIN. 
What's that, Honesty ? 

HONESTY. 
That I may have the punishing of them, 
Whom I have so laboured to find. 

KING. 
With all my heart, Honesty: use them as thou 
wilt. 
HONESTY. 
I thank your grace. Go fetch the other two. 1 
l'ow to you, Cutbert Cutpurse the Coneycatcher : 
Thy judgment is to stand at the market-cross, 
And have thy cursed tongue pinn'd to thy breast, 
And there to stand for men to wonder at, 
Till owls and night ravens pick out thy cursed eyes. 

a [We must suppose here that Honesty sends out some of 
the attendants to bring in the Coneycatcher and Farmer, 
who soon make their re-appearance on the stage.] 



